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Just ac the summer's had departed, 
While yot her tics round us 


"pelov'd, and kind, and genial- 
cartel, 4 
Left us and wont sway: 


A 


Upen a journey that hes no 
Unto a land whose shores seem 


and 
dim ; 
And thitherward with tender, passionate 
yearsing |. 
Our sad bearts follow him. 
Thecgy Sane to our weak mortal 
On, 
Faith looks along the shining path he 
Unto the fadeless hille—the fields elysian, 
The paradise of God ! 


The many-mansioned city of the Father, 
Whore | ate splendor is not seen or 


told; 
Where sinless saints and white-robed angels 
gather, 
Chantiug to harps of gold. 
And we who loved—who sadly miss and 


mourn him, 
Whose pale lips tremble as we call him 
dead 


By the great tenderness our souls have 
borne him, 
Are likewise comforted. 


Knowing bow joys ecstatic and supernal 
Await the pilgrim to those blest, 
And that our dear one, crow with life 


eternal, 
Hath entered into rest. 


*John Parrott died at Highland, New York, Sep- 
tember 17, 1869. 
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XIV. 
I SPEAK MY MIND TO RUTII. 

** Poor child !” 

I opened my eyes upon the face of Ruth, 
who was bending over me. 

‘We must get her home, immediately,” 
said Cecil, raising mein his arms, ‘If you 
will lead the way, Ruth, I will take the path 
by which you joined us, and to avoid cross- 
ing the brook.” 

Ruth led the way in silence, and soon we 
regained the entrance of the wool, to my 
intense thankfulness, for my unsupported 
ankle had caused me spasms of pain, Cecil 
then avked Ruth to sit down on the ground 
and hold my foot in her lap, while he went 
for ti waua. I felt too helnless to resist, 
but the proposal was very disagreeable to 
me, and I resolutely closed my eyes when 
placed in that position 

** Do you feel faint 2" Rath asked, as Cecil 
disappeared. 

“No.” 

‘It is so etrange that we both should 
sprain onr ankles in the same day, Bat I 
ain afraid that yours i« much worre than 
mine ” 

I knew why her voice was 
manner so caressing 

“ Mine is real.” 

‘What do you mean?” 
pot as sweet, now. 

‘* IT mean that you did not care to have me 
come with the water. You wanted a chance 
to speak with Cecil.” 

I felt her knees move under my foot, as 
if she were about to throw me off. 

** You are a Jistener !” said she, in an ac- 
cent of biting «corn. 

““f could not help myself— And—! 
thought I would wait until you bad gut bim 
to kiss you.” 

**You are ont of your head, child!” 

)wvu know what are ” 


eo sweet, her 


The voice was 


ss yor nbout, 





no ee oe 


Some of the structures built by the Mo 


hammedans in India, show proofs of the 


iy. 





architectural ek'll which planned the beau- 
tiful palaces and morques of the Saracens, 
















AMCH IMM “(DAN TOWER? NEAR SANGORA, INDIA. 
The Tower at Sangorn, of which the above is 





a view, is a case in point. 





started and grew red, 
** She is my cousin, Percy.” 
**'Twaan't your fault, 
her; 
said 80, 
**Dear Percy, how can you say 
Ceci), she does not know what she i« ray 
ing 1" 
fully. 
**[ know what I see, and what T ens 
Ruth clasped her hands, looking implor 
ingly at Cecil, then hid her face, as it 
aguny of shame. 


” 


imnan 


Ruth uncovered her face, 
in every 


accomnm dation, 
and went towards him, drooping 
line of ber graceful figure. 

“Oh! Cecil, what shall I do? 
gravdmamma envy ¢" 

** About what?’ he asked, coolly 

** Abuut—about what «ie says.” 

“Of course you did not jerk her foot. 
That's nonsense.” 
**] know it is, 


What will 


But, the other!" 

“She will say that I repen'ed of my rude 
ness in refusing you a cousinly ki-s at our 
first mecting. And I thick she will 
also, that Peicy isa little bit inclined 
jealous.” 

Jealous! My face burne like fire 
Ruth clapped her bands, 

*Thatis it! She was jealous once be- 
fore—about Rupert. Oh! yon sinall 
goose |" 

* I hate you! 


"Ay, 


' 
tv be 


You ae a liar and a hypo- 


crite! Mre, Rupell thinks +o.” 
* Yes; becau Revpert thinks —other 
wiee. It is very bart!" 


Aga Ruth bevan to ery 





‘* The pain hae mate you delirious, Poor 
little thing! I tviok your ankle should be 
placed in an easier position.” 

** Don't toach it!" I screamed, as she ex- | 
tended her baud, av ¢xpreeson of malicious | 
determination on her lips, and her eyes 
glaring yellow. ‘Please don't! It almost 
kills me to have any one even look at it.” 

** Poor child! Bat I cannot allow rou to | 
enffer.” Audthbe slender, cruel hand touched | 
my ankle. 

“You are doing it because I said that! | 
You wish toburt me!” * 

My foot was raired with a jerk. I shrieked, 
and again fainted. * 

When I regained my senses, Cecil was 
pouring wice down my throat, and Ruth 
standing by, cryivg. 1 looked at her, ia 





amazement. 
“Ob ! Percy, how could you accuse me of | 
wishing to hurt you?” | 


“Yuu aro crying becausé you are angry 
with me. 


I saw you kiss her, Cecil.” 


Ce ei) bit his lips 

* Ruth, #11] yuu sit in the wagon, anl 
hol) her foot 7" 

* Certainly,” «sid Rath, all sweetuces and 


alacrity, ami «smiling through ber tears 
** She shan't hold my fout.” 
* Plense let me, Percy. It will not hurt 


you half as much.” 

I began to cry, in a species of hysterical 

as-iou. 

** Never mind, Ruth, 

steady her fvot with the rubes 
| will sic witu the driver, and you ean 

attend to her,” said uth, tying un her 

hat. 

Cecil having arranged me to his sati+fac- 
tion, helped Ruth iuto the wagou, and then 
place-t himself by my side. 

“I thivk you will be more comfort- 
able this way,” be said, put'ing his acm 
around my waixt, and maki.g me lean 
agains! his shoulder. He was very kiod sll 
the way home—and told me a fairy stwry 


P 


" said Cecil, * I can 


She made yon kis 
and she jerked my foot because |! afterno m, for she will lang at yuu for 


that! 


exclaimed Ruth, weeping mo+t grace- 


Cecil began to arrange the wagon for my | 


I turned my eyes towards Cecil, who| that lasted until we reached Thornhangh. 


Then he srid to me, 


* Now, Percy, yon mnet not sar anything 


to Mrs. Rapell about what you saw this 


being jealous” 

} svid that I wonl) not; and Cecil called 
me *a darling,” and kiewe Ime, I thought 
him almost a» nice as Rupert 

|} Of course my arrival threw te 
| house into confusion, As irge 
’ 


> pronounced my ankle 


whole 
mwteimnme 
diately sent for, wh 
to be bally sprained, ordere |] constant ap 
plications of tce-water, and left a whole 
regiment of powders to be given me throush 
the night. Ruth wished.to sty, 
} with me that night, but Mrs, Liupell woul! 
net allow thi- 

*Tahall tract no one 
“and naw it ix 
b trer go home immeti ttely 


| 
and «it up 


ah 


leat 


‘ 
getting late 


inveelf,” 


anid, you had 


’ 
” 


* It is only three o'clock 


* You dine at five, ani will wish to dress 
yourself for ¢ioner,” 

Ruth went out, then, looking back at me 
asehe ehut the door, I knew the meaning 
of that glinee. Se if | 
woul! tell her grandmother 


was wondericg 


I thought that Mes. Rupell would qne 
tion me as to the cinse of my aceilent; she 
did not, but, having given me a powder, 
reated herself in a great lonngiog-clair, at 
the fuot of the couch on whiel I was, and 
twok up a book. I wotebel ber as ehe sat, 
for she was still a very handsome woman 
and the sivhtof her was pleasast to my 


childish ese« 


After awhi'e the ticking of the clack b 
gan tou annoy ws etrangely, so bend and 
resonant bad it becunme, awl Mra. upel 
chair seemed to rlide across the flour. an 
tise, woth her still init i uttered aa ex 
clamiution, am! she vot up, ond came tor 
walking above the level uf the floor, #o toa 
be reemed tostep do vn upon thee ich 

*“Whatisit’ \W iyare you lu the air’ I 
1 kel 

t is the effect of the powder I giv 
you, You are very nervous, aml it has «x 


cite] in«tead of soothin Inhale a lit 
i tle of this.’ 

She poured somethiog from a small vial 
upm her haudserchiel, avd hell it to my 
tnee. The odour was diragreeable to me, 
1 turned away my hew!, impatiently 

** Why are they whisperiog out there ’" 
eail, **Ilave they secrets to tell” 

* No one ia whisperiog, my darling ™ 

* Yes I cen hear them, like the rain pat- 


you, 


anu 





tering on the leaves. They ought not tu do 
it. They don't want you to bear.” 

“* Who are they, my pes?” 

* Cecil aad Rath.” 





i 


aay. 
‘*T am golog,” 








| to dinner, as 


t 


an’ Ver] to 
until Perey i+ better,’ 
* Are you going, Cecil 7" asked his grand 
mother 
** |} had—not — made— up— my 
sail Ceeil, slowly 


Rath's voice replies, 
wis just telling Ceeil that I could not ptay 
you had sent me home,’ 

‘I did advise your retucu, for Percy i« ro 
nervous that she hears every sound, 
she is better, the presence of tho« 


Mrs. Rupell wont to the door, and opened 


‘* T thought you bal gone,” I heard her 


de | 


' 


Unti | 
e who de | 


not be long to the household is undesirable.’ 
‘Ro l was telling Cecil, and advising hia 
take up their abode with u 


min a | 


* Young mon are generally remarkable for 


e'fi-hness, andl ‘the house of 


better than the house of mourning’ 
sure that /'rerd wiil 


feasting i 


to Lhem 


L know, bat Tam quite 
vtny with me,” 
* And Lam quite anre that / shall if I am 


not in your way,” enid Ceeil 


’ Tiina house ameall, 
of courae, 


in ao Very 
mirat, be in my way if y 
it 

Thank 


ou eee 


_otLavain t your ta 
T shall not left alon bi 


inl perk 


Tyornhaug’s, lan eur 


) 
is longeag for som 


lination, Ce 
cl wi 


that 
uu are in 


you for your invitation, Ruth 
that graulmother wishes me to 


il, for 
l prefs 


ape Rath 


more b lard lessons.’ 


I'm afrant the elick of the balla wou’ 
livtarh Pore ne nervousness lengthen ! 
beg pardon sharpens the eare Coo 

mimomns Iftar ' your perm 
tu aceomnm anv me te the ite 7’ 
(iu "eaid Mra. ihupell, el 
Me It p ll] shut thed 
iratie Ue nm, more lae'y ¥ 
v ene Wiiey ortlyoilk 
[wat ere and looked around me 
Who wae that?” 

*‘Itin tl, Perey How au ye heal i 

my poor child 
* Dil you tell me to tell you?” 
** Tell me what *" i 
* That he kissed her in the wood’ I saw 


him do it.” 


* Saw whom 7" «aid Mre 


ia mpell, 


andl le 


cheeks looke | as burning as mine felt 


with her 


dida’t like her 


*Ceal, tBhe cried, 
down, and said 
kis-ed her.” 


“AX” 


he 


* They bad sent me for some water 
Send her away ! she is 


fell doen, and saw it 
making taces at me 
** There is no one here, Percy 


” 


hair al! 
So he 


and I 





“She will burt my foot agein | she did 
when I said I saw it! 
“No one will dare te touch you while I 


am here, P . Let me bathe head 
with this cold water, There, oy that 
nice Y" 


Bhe had mingled ether with the water, 
y after some inartioulate murmurings, t 


I wanso Vo errr; that 
when Cecil invited me toa game of bagk- 
gammon I acerpted joyfully, and we 
until Mrs, Rupell sald we must stop, for she 
knew by my flashed cheeks I was 
too tired. She had been w & note 
her deak, and she now brought this to Cecil 
and asked bim if he didn't wish te find out 
how Ruth was “after yesterday's perfor- 
mance,” 

“Am I to take this to her?” he 
apparently unmoved, and with his 


. oe It ie a delightful 
“5 . tien morn- 
ing, anh pon might as well drive over and 
vg her back with aoe : 
Cecil put the note yy agg 
ing us good-morning, left 
seen a copy of the note, and may as well 
give ite contents, 


ae, Nal cease ea 

cater a wan to play 

tion and keep the best of depres 

eelf. But as she expects to be more 

confined by the care of her in a 

week or two, she is afraid that her deer (or 

dears) will jump the euclosure, so begs to 
of tamer 


come asa 

beasts that may not be inclined to roam. 

Bring enough to make yourself pony with, 
UPELL.” 


and oblige ELEANOR 
Ferd now came in with a great armfull of 

bright leaves and be and what pleased 

me more than onyiing a collection of 

every variety 

the shade and the that 


of groen moss upon whtoh to arrange \e 
The scarlet and yellow filaments which 
glority some brown and ancient stump—the 
cfreular fungus, pearly-white, brilliant rose- 
color, gray, studded. with dark emboss- 
ments, and others as rely white as a 
spring crocus, When the bed of moss bad 
been jeweled with these we set itin a circlet 
of scarlet bips and haws, viburnum, and 
briony, intermingled with black, glovsy clas- 
ters of privet, violet-hued sloes and elder- 
berrien, 

“It in a dish to set before a king,” said 
Ferd when our labors were concl , and 
Mra. Rupell had been called upon for her 
tribute of admiration, 

‘That makes me think of Annia,” said 
I. “ Have you reen Annis, Cousin Ford ?” 
** Annis is an old aequaintance of mine.” 
**I should like to see her now I am ill, 
grandmamma." 

“Do you only wish to see people when 
you are ill?” Ferd inquired, 

**] have so much to do when I am well 
that 1 can't attend to eversthing. Dut now 
Ll shall have to be lazy for years and yoars,” 
* Doya and days, you mean-—unless you 
intend to be a cripple,” 

*Acripple! On! how drealful!” 

* To aave such pretty ankles for nothing 
sald Ferd, 

** May Annis come 
mamimn, ?”’ 


TT will eend for her now if you wish it,” 


iH 





had 
in sometime, grand 
‘] do winh it 


M Rupell 


awerol the bell 


rang, aud Mrs. Bromer an- 
‘Send Anuia here, Rromer.” 

Sie is wan ed to amuse the young lady, 
I eu its all the poor creature is 
yoo fur, and she should be thankful thot 

© is needed, for then she is remembered.” 

*f did not ask for a homily, EB: 


pose % 


ner 


‘I do not know what that is, madam. A 
purlding, perbapa ?”’ 
Will you do my bidding ? 
*"Tian't in the will, madam And aay 


ing this, as Shylock ray I do not find it 


in the bond” Mis Dromer left the room. 

What does she mean valid Ferd, 

To annoy me a» mu h as possible, The 
endurance of years has somewhat hardened 
me, but I must confess that the feadal apirit 
ati in me sometimes when she is so in 
nol hd 

Ca you send her away?” 
fiat im just what | cannot do Your 
ranifather's will directa that +be sball re- 
in this house as long as she lives, and 
Lie place of housek: eper as long an I 
y ‘Tum ia the only burden upon the es 
te ol feclasif I must emlure it.” 
“Why did he make such a provision for 
Tean tell She was 
‘ ! nt in the house when I toita 
' nd until sour grandfather's death 
I dient and respeetful, | 
promote! her to the position of 
j per, On her to be admirably 
i ied to holst it 

I-+hould thivk ehe must now be the 
‘Old Miao of the Sea’ to you - 

“Dhe le, ami were it not for my re spect 
for your grandfather's wishes, I +hould 
sometimes quarrel with her—but, as bo 


never dil auy\bing without a good :earon, I 
try to make the best of it.” 

*‘And does Annia belong to the house 
alo _ 

** Bromer chooses to keep her here, and I 
have no objection to her doing #0.” 

‘**Anuis looks just as she used to when I 
was a little boy.” 

‘She must be at least forty years old— 
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though I am not eure that any one knows 
her exact age.” 
Rone one now tapped at the door, and Mr 
Rupell saying “Come in,” Annis 
inte the room, aed pauring at the deor, ax 
eouted @ series of courtesies ia « half-clrale 
before an, as sche bad done upon the fimt 
of my arrival at Thornheo | 


a 
fin tbe stool! motionless, 
way 
“ Mice ——— to eee you, Annis,” 
a 





ber (a her wild > 


sail Mra, Rapell. 
Annie tapes 02 me snl clow shook ber | 

head, “fhe was Kitty whea I her. 

and now—eb! J see. Goad-mornicg. Mie | 


Kitty-Parr. * two gray cate and the 
Taleson’s mother all went over the bridge | 


together. The broke down and they 
all fell in May the rate go with you, said 
Tom Belin.’ (-4 dreamed of rate. Is 
that a that the house is falling '” 


“It te odd, but / have dreamed of rats 
lately," said Mre. Rapell. 

= Mice Kitty catch thom,” said Aunir, 
eagerly, “'' Mins Jane bed « puree, and «| 
mouse was in it,’ and 1 told Jane so, but she | 
says ‘twas no euch thing, that her purse 
badn’t even ae wack as @ oure in it, the | 
more’s the pity! If she carried the cheese 
money, af aunt doer, she wouldn't think the 
more's the pity.” 

“Jen't she « chéracter, grandmamma!" 
waid Ferd, 

Low as he epoke, Annui« heard and turned 
" bim like lightning, * A good character, 

aster Ferdinand and leabelia. Where's | 
Christopher Columbus '" 

“Gone to get a doctor for this young 
lady,” said Ferd, laughing 

* Yes, I remember—Jack and Gill went 
up the hill to get a pail of water— Jack fell 
down and broke his crown, and Gill came 
tumbling after, He must have been a king 
to wear a crewn, but I thought the Jacke 
wore knaves.” 

“Rome Aings are,” anid Perd 

* * Jlanor the King,’ enid Annis, solemnly 
* And the Queen—-Quacen Ruth = 1 suppose 
she won't have to open the door’ They can | 
crawl under, you know.” | 

As she epoke the door opened and Ruth 
came in, radiant, Ceeil following, Running 
up to her grandmother, rhe bestowed upon 
her « filial embrace 

** Don't be ao tender, You will make the 
boys wish to partic!pate,” said Mrs, Rupell. | 
“You have brought a trunk, I euppose ’” i 

“Yea, grandmamma  Uromer has at 
tended to that.” 

* Hromer is tevalnable, Take off you: 
hat, child, and do up your hair.” 

* My hair te all nobt, grendmammas 

“DT thought ‘twae all wrong But I sup 
pore you know beat," 

“Does it look eo" askod Ruth, turnir 
coquettichly to Cecil 

“Oh! you Laow that Ceell likes that 
Titian Duchess style, ity your hair isn't 
red," 

“With my dark skin, eran mamma’ 

“A littl red and white would rem 


dy 


that, It's ashame you can't make yourself | tb 


over to order” 

** Some connoisseurs think the darker a 
picture is the better,” 

“ Beoause it gives a look of age. But 
women are not the better for that, like 
wine, cheese aud trees.” 

1 shan't allow that, gran’mamma,” said 
Ferd, “© Just think of yourself.’ 

* Are you going to tarn flatterer, Ferd 

** Aw for that, | think more of you than I 
did nineteen years ago.” 

Dario thie conversation Annis, who had 
continued to courtesy from the time ¢ il 
entered the room, evidently concentrating 
all her reverence upon him, bad gradually 
approached hin, and wae looking at him 
curiously from head to foot.” 

**What ie it, Annis Y" eaid Cecil at loot 
beginning to smile 

** 1 don't ene it,” eaid Annis, anxious! 

“What te it you don't see 

"Susie said Mies Rath had her eve on 
you, Init that shiny thing that «parkles in 
your cravat * 


Ferd buret ont langhir Mra. Rupel 
laughed aleo, Ruth blushed inteurely, and 
(Cecil said quietly, "Boe you think Mis 


Ruth's eves resemble my diamond f" 
"| ae them twinkle in the eky every 
night.” said Annia 
“When I make my journey to the moon 
“ You ean ride the ex when she jump 


“Can you get me one 


over it, Spotty’s a safe one,” said Annis. 
XV 
AcOUPLE OF PAMILY PAItLiInes 

I wonder that Ruth should have beet 
willing to «tay at Thornhanugh that first 
week, for Mra Kupell by no means allowed 
Aunis'’s unfortunate mistake to sink inte 
oblivion, and it was *o constantly alluded ¢ 
either openly or cowertly, that Cecil we 
no longer wear hie diamond eravat pir 
Upon ite non appearance he was presented | 
with a superb cat's eve opal by his gra 

t) with the words I think you will 
like the’ because it is yellow in some 
histht 

Ruth was the only one who seemed alto 
gether womoved by ber grandmother's in 
nuenda She wae charming to Susie, the 


author of the unfortunate 
her a present of a very handsome brooch, « 
a womewhat pas style, and adorning her 
vith a flounced grenadine as pink as her 
round cheeks, But she knew how to punish | 
she showerod gifts upon 


remark, moking 
f 
f 


Suse even wh 
her, and caressed her with her sweet glances 
anil soft tones 

It was Susie's business to wheel me out 
inte the garnien every day, that as Mra 
Rupell saul! might get “* well-eunned.” 
Here 1 would «it ong the soft cushions of | 
my chair, with Susie to talk to me, and 
bring me flowers, if | wished them, or hunt | 
for the corpses of the peacock -buttertles 
and intercept wander ig mails, or ecek out 
the haant of a toad, that I might wateh him 
atch flies in the sun. Once or twice Ap 
drew had joined as, to bring me a choice 
bouquet, or tell me tales of his * ain coun | 
tree,” when he had learned that ‘* Wallace | 
wight” was one of my favorite heroes, and | 
Robert Brace my ideal monarch. To these | 
stories Buse had listened with an abeorp 
tion heightened by ber interest in the nar. | 
rator, and bad informed me, with a sich, 
that “The hours in the garding with you, 
Misa, are the ‘appiecst in the day.” ; 

Te us, one day, whea thus harmonk usly | 
met. came Ruth, with ber hair in the 
* Titian Duchess style,” upon her shoul- 

7 Scrimeon dress, cut square—she had 
a plump, My seck—and trailing sump- 
tuously behind ber, a shaw! of euben eden 
erépe, drape! artistically around ber, and 
oe a full of gurgeous-hued asters, like 

mpersonation ofthe dark, glowing Au- 
tume. I saw Andrew's rly ae u 
to the forahead, while "s color f 

‘ if affrighted by the unwelcome 


Presence 
“ What « nice time you are having here !" 





| playing very softly, 





che said. “ Whet were you talking about so 


besily, Andrew '" 
“ wes telling about Scotland, Mire 
- 


se | liwten, too? | love— Scotland.” 
whe added, slowly, ber volcer dwelling on each 
ryllable, with honeyed) sweets ens. 

Andrew kept his eyes on the ground, when 
he replics’ 

“J cannot talk before you, Miss Rath. 
My — heart —beat+—too—fast.” 

“Tam not s© terrible @ personage, An- 
drew. (When rhe + bis name, she so 
pronouses) it, that it sounded more beas- 
tiful theo name in the world.) “I will 
eit down by Mine Percy's chair, and you can 

that I am here.” 

“I could nog do that, Mise Bath" and 
with a faltering, almost extinct voice, be re- 
sumed bis narrative. Gradually he “* warmed 
to his work,” bie cheek flushed, his eye 
flashed, his langu became loftier, aud 
even took a tune of refinement. He was 
evidently inepired by the presence in his 
audieece. Keth let him bave her brightest 

oon from the beginning to the end, as 

recly as she would have bestowed their 
light upoe Cecil himself—while poor Surie 
crouched on the other side of me, pale, 
trembling, her hand clutching nervously at 
one of the wheels of my chair, and swaying 
me on | eat 

“If you please, Mise, Jane will go with 
you, to-day,” eald Susie, the next morn 
ig 

** Why can't you, Basie *” 

* *Taint fair one should have all the good 
time out of door, I do Jane's work, and 
she takes my ! lay 

‘You're a ,U “ul ¢ rl, Susie.” 

I wae, Mies. Bat you look in the papers, 
some day, and perape you'll see my ‘ang- 
ing 

i laughed, and then looked grave, at the 


thought of pretty, plump Susie coming to 


euch an end 

Boon after, Jane wheeled my chair into 
the garden; and when I was fairly extab- 
lished, Rath again appeared—thia time, in 
blue, with ecariet opera-cloak, frem the 
hood of which streamed her loose, shining 
curls, blown into tendrils by the soft, Au- 
turonal wind 

‘I have found in the library a very in- 
teresting book about Scotland,” she «aid, 
‘and thought perbaps you would like to 
have me real to you, while you sit here.” 

I liked nothing becter than to bear anyone 
read aloud, and, as Andrew was no where 
visible, aceepted the offer, with thanks, 
She read about a page, when Andrew pre- 
«lf, bearing a banch of snowy 
lle paused, at a distance 


wnted him 


nryrat themuimea 
from us, apparently hesitating 

“JT am reading about Scotland,” said 
Ruth You won't interrupt as, Andrew.” 

* | brought Cheee for you, Mise Ruth, Bat 
you don't wear c.imson, to-day.” 

Thank you. They will do quite as well 
with this drew And she pinned them in 
a cluster, mn ber hair, between which and 

e scarlet hood, they were ae 

Did you expect to find Miss Rath here 
‘ d Jane, who bad eniffed audibly, when 
the mers were pre wented 

‘The ladies come into Ye garden every 
da van Andrew's reply. 

Ruth's was as perfect as her sing- 


ing; and |, for one, wes listening breath- 
lely, when, from behind some towering 
rhrubbery, Mrs Tupell appeared, leaning on 


i umm, ~—sod, only, had seen her, and she 
panueed, surveying us, with ber lip curling 
vat her nostril quivering, as I bad never 
rthem before 
Here's Mists!” said Jane, tiiamph in 
her tone-for she saw what waa impend 
it 
Ruth looked up, and Andrew starte., 
made a thovement, aa if to shoulder bis hoe, 
hen se i down more finaly, resting his 
| hands j mit 
M Rupell saluted us with a deep'y 
real Courtery 
I ber sour pardou for having inter 
pted your wling party. Why are not the 
k and the laundress here, and Susie, and 
has and Thoma lam sorry that they 
shonkd lo an opportunity for tmproving 
their mi while doing my work.” 
* Perhap m would lhe to listen, aleo,’ 
] Ruth * Tam reading to Percy, about 
thand 
1 hope the y of the compliment 
pprecsater | 
Won! t vou bhe to hear about the 
‘lant Wallace, Cecil *” said Ruth 
Phank vou, bat I do not admire him.” 
‘Not admis Wallace! | presume now, 
thal Louisa Napoleon is much more interest 
lag to you >" 
* PT must confess that he is 
While they were speaking, Mrs. Rupell 
raid soraethi to Andrew, who bowed, and 
linappeared Phen she turned to Rath 
** Hereafter, Mixes Rapell, if you wish to 
read to Andrew, be so hind as te follow him 
alout, wot he hoos and i ules I cannot 
aflord to lowe so muct f his time Jane, 
Mise Percy bas been out long enough Cecil, 
it ie getting cool, and [ think we had better 
go back to the house 


If Mra. Rupell thooght she bad shamed 


| her gran daughter, she was very much mis 


taken, Ruth seecomranied them to the 
house, walking by Cecil's 


and I thought | could 


sxle, and engaging 


Hum mm oon ition 

peroeive, as Ja slowly wheeled my chair 
behind them, that he anpeared to be inte 

reste At the door, Cecil lifted me out, 
carrying me i to the heuec, 4h Placing me 


upon my pet sofa 

Ruth sat down to the piano, and beyan 
] ** under her breath,” I 
ealled ita twilight-bebit of bers; so that 
I often fancied | could trace in the low 
chords she played, the reflex of the pale 
violet bers aud faint, silvery lastre, which 
still raved the western skvafter theeun had 
set, Cecil took his position at the upper 
end of the room—a circumstance I re- 


| marked, for I thought he was trying to get 


as far from Ruch as he could—and Mra 
Rupell sat on my sofa, that I might lay my 
head on her lap, and play with the many 
shining rings she always wore 

The lact pallid tints died from the shy, 
and it grew so dark that I could no longer 


| catch the glitter of the diamonds I had been 


slipping from Mrs. Rnpell's hands, and try- 


jing upon my own small fingers. The 


music Ruth was playing now, was ex- 
quisitely tender, and bal the pathos of that 
perfect happiness that borders upon sorrow, 
from the thought that Death sull underlies 
the shining fabric of our bliea, Sweet, in- 
terrupted chords, and little rills of sound, 
like brooks flowing over pebbles, avd soft, 
sighing trilla, which ran into faint melodies 
like echoes of the pleasant memories of 
youth, when one is old. Darker and darker 
it became, until the night seen from the 
windows, a black solid mass, with- 
out the loophole of asingle star. Lighter 
and lighter grew the touches of Ruth's 
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fingers. the very gho-t of melody, soft, mu- 
sical whisperings, the echo of a thought. 
Suddenly, a broa!, white glare shove 
through the windew near the piano, like 
that thrown from the disk of a magic-lan- 


shoulder, and, ip an instant, Rath, alone at 
the piano, in the oentre of the i/laminatior, 


whilea thanderoos roll from the bass keys 


Mra. Rapell scen it? She said: 
“ What is that r” She wintow epgees, sas 


“Ia that you, Ferd *” 

“Yes, grandmamma, I wanted to see 
about my horse, and hunted up this dark 
lantern for the purpose, for the night 
eut out of the solid rock. When I came 
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Post and of Lady's Friend always entirely different. 
Bubecri in order to ve themeelves from 


back, I thought I would frighten you into | joss, should, if possible, procare 9 Port-office order 


| the belief that burglars were around.” 


mother, ‘The others may have been dif- 
fercntly affected.” 


there in the corner, like a good boy.” 


| “* 3 will ring for lights,” said Mre. Rapell. 


“While listening to Rath's music, I bad 
forgotten how time ” 

“It seems to have soothed His Royal 
Highness wonderfully,” said Ferd, turning 
the light of his lantern upon Cecil, who was 
leaving back in bi« chair, with folded arms, 
lazily regarding him. ‘“‘I woke you up, 
didn't I, old fellow? Was it from a ‘ Dream 
of Love" 

“TI never tell my dreams,” said Cecil, 
quietly. 

“You are as sly as ‘ Joey B.,’ Cecil. Com- 
mend me to the I’rince, who can keep his 
own counsel. The Louis Napoleonic tactics 
are the succersfal ones in our days.” 

** And in all ages,” said Cecil. 

‘I suppore it is a dreadful thing to say, 
but I always thought blustering hot-headed 
Saul a nob'er apirit than that sly David, 
who slipped in when he was asleep and cut 
off hie coat-tail«,” 

“You will shock grandmamma if you 
speak in that way,” said Ruth, 

**T find myself somewhat impervious to 
shocks lately,” ssid Mra, Rupell, ‘ I don’s 
think that the shock of au earthquake would 
move me much !" 

“What would you think of a heaven- 
quake ¥" seid Ferd, ‘A throeing of that 
rosy Olympus, where Venus and ‘ her blind 
boy’ exercise their soft sway over strength, 
wisdom, courage and maidenly reserve, as 
impersonated in Vulcan, Minerva, Mars and 
the chaste Diana" 

** To eny nothing of the craft of Mercury.” 

*T believe C is going to sleep again!” 
said Ferd. 

* Not if you will play a game of chess 
with me,” was the reply. 

The next morning Ruth went to ride with 
her two cousins, and Mra, Rupell and I were 
left at home alone, I was in a very restless 
mood, and pothing pleased me. Mrs. Ru- 
pell, having tried to amuse me in a variety 
of ways, at last asked if sbe should tell me 
a etory. 

** Pioase tell me why—why you were shut 
up in that room, and all dressed in black, 
when I first came here.” 

** T have expected you to ask that question 
before, Percy. I was doing penance.” 

“Teuance! Are you—’ 

* Yea, Lam a Roman Catholic, And thus, 
every year, I strive to expiate a great crime 
I have committed.” 

* You, grandmamma! A crime!" 

*T did pot kill any one with my hands, 
Percy; but my wicked temper murdered my 
own von, I was angry with him—I drove 
him, with harsh words and cruel taunts, to 
leave his home, and—and—he was drowned 
at sea! My youngest and dearest child!” 

** Was hia naine Robert?” 

* Yes, Percy. He was wrecked at the 
same time with your father, who knew and 


letter, Of cours 
him, for it happ ned before you were born, 
But that your father loved him, has been 
one reason | have had for loving you.” 

* Why were vou angry with him ’” 

** He wished to marry his cousin,” 

* That was like Rupert.” 

‘It was, and | will not have it. Not one 
of my children shall make such an unholy 
alliance while | have a brain to plan, or wits 
to work ogainst it.” Her cheeks thashed, 
hor eyes sparkled, she clenched her hands 
and beat her footupon the floor. Presently 
she drooped her head and sighed, ‘ There 








is my temper again, Perey! The old leavea 
will show itself constantly. It is a family- 
failing, and will work our ruin at the last, I 
fear ” 


** Has—2? t—a temper?’ I acked ti 
midiyv 
**He is very much hke me—anJ—I sup 


pose that is why we have always clashed 
And Rath bas my temper and the craft of 
the Rupell«.” 

‘What was vour maiden name, 
mamma ’" 

Pa) Bleanor Cex 

** Has Ae a temper ¥" 

** He has never exbibited it, to my know 
ledyre But he must have it in him.” 

* Didn't you--~didn't you—show your tem- 
per about— Rupert, grandmamma *” 

‘No, child It was plainly understood 
between us that, should he persist in his in 


|—Ceeil is named for me 


tention to 1 
house,” 

*And—Ceeil, gran’dmamma 

* What about Cecil 

**J—ob! nothing. But, I thought 

* You tho whe *” 

© Thet you wouldn't wich Cecil, any more 
than Rupert 

We i! ’’ 

* To—to marry Ruth.” 

** Nothing Las been said about Cecil mar- 
rying Rath.” 

‘* No, grandmamma.” 


* 


And little cir's should see and not speak.” 

I understood this to be intended as a check 
upon any further speech from me as to what 
1 had seen the preceding evening. So I 


family failing that Mro. Rapell feared would 
be its ruin in the end. 
(TO BR CONTINUED ) 


as an amurement.” 
ta” Joho Bright, when at Damfries late- 


Barnes. 
CW ** Miss” Olive 
about a dozen 


has been married 
—k. nge Paper. 


barrel Paper money is the 
on the island. 





** | am not easily alarmed,” said bis grand- 


** Where's Cecil ?" said Ferd, “Oh! asleep | Bxpreee Companies, unlers you pay their charg. «. 


| eabecriber in a 





loved him well, so Rupert wrote me in that | 
you could ‘never have seen | 





|; CATION, By the auteor of ** Forrest Mills.” 


grand- | 


varry Rath, he must leave my | 


* It is no atlair of yours, any way, Perey. | lecture, in which she appeared in a very 


| 
| 
' 


closed my lips and meditated upon the | s 


tH The clergymen of Bucyrus, Ohio, six commonly called ** The Church of the Holy 
in number, have published a strong protest Zebra; another is called “* The Church of 
against ** lancing at any time or anywhere the Holy Shangbai;” 





ly, made a pilgrimage to the tomb of Robert | Madtartle.” 
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CLUBs,—Those who design raising Clubs | 
for Tue Post for the ensuing year, should 
go to work at once, before the ground is 
crowded with canvaseers for other periodi- 
cals, The inducements we effer are so great, 
that there probably will be very little dif- 
ficulty in filling up the lists. The subecrip- 
tions and money should be sent on as soon 
as obtained, (even when the lists, if large, 
are not full) in order that the forwarding of 
the paper may not be delayed, 

mot = 
STACKS! STACKS!! 

New subscribers need not fear tbat our 
large extra edition of the numbers of Tne 
Post from October 2d is beginning to be ex- 
hausted. We have yet stacks on hand. 
Therefore send on your names without fear. | 
We expect this time to be able to supply all 
new comers, 

Will our regular subscribers please ca!l the 
attention of their friends and acquaintances 
to Tne Post, and its liberal inducements. | 
By se doing they will confer a great favor 
upon us. 

Compare the terms of Tur Post with 
those of other first-class weeklies—aud mark 
the contrast ! 

—_ —— - i. —_—— --— 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. | 

Living THovucuts, A volume of Selec- | 
ti.ns from the beet authors—de-igned as a! 
Gift Book. Published by Lee & Shepard, 
Boston ; and also for sale by J. B. Lippincott 
& Co,, Philada. 

From THE Crip TO THE Cross, A Life} 
of Christ in Words of O10 Syllable, by Mrs, | 
EDWARD ASHLEY WALKER, author of Bun- | 
yan's ** Pilgrim's Progress” in words of one 
syllable, &c. Illustrated. Published by Geo 
A. Leavitt, New York; an also for sale by 
Turner Bros, & Co., Philada. 

Tur Pireni’s Prockess, By Jonn 
Bunyan. In Words of Ove Syllable. By 
Mrs, Epwankp AsnLey WALKER, Published | 
by Geo. A. Leavitt & Co., New York; and | 
also for sale by Turner Bros. & Co., Phila 

Lixpa; on, Tur Youne Pitot or Tnrk 
Beiture Creone, By Mra, CAnoLIne Lee! 
Hentz, anthor of ** Rena; or, The Snow 
Bird,” &e. With a Biography of the Au- 
thor. The public will welcome a new edi- 
tion of the works of Mra, Lee Hentz—one 
of the most popular story writers of her day, 
and whose productions so often delighted the 
readers of this paper, Published by T. B. 
Peterson & Bros,, Philada, 

How Crartey Rornerts BrecaMe A 
MAN. By the author of * Forrest Mills” — 
a Prize Story. Published by Lee & Shep- 
ard, Boston; and also for sale by Duffield 
Ashmead, Philada. 

How Eva Ropents GAINED HER Epv- 


Published by Lee & Shepard, Boston; and 
also for sale by Duffield Ashmead, Philada. 
. ~_ a 
Paper from Shavings and Sawdust. 

Dr. Matthiessen, a well-known sarant,} 
now appears in the charocter of an inventor| 
aud patentee in Enjland of an important 
improvement, He submits wood when ina 
state of division, such as shavings, sawdust, 
or disintregated wood, to what ts known as 
a rotting process, that is to say, the wood in 
a state of division is steeped either in ran- 
ning or stagnant water, and is allowed to 
undergo a rotting or fermenting process, by 
which process certain constituents of the 
wood will be decomposed and removed, and 
the subsequent treatment of the residual 
ligenous fibre for the production of pulp or 
paper will be thereby rendered more econo- 
mical, and the process of boiling and bleach- 
ing is more easily effected 

{2 The following quotation from Moare, 
was suggested by Mixs Dickinson's last 


fashionable dress :— 


‘Fallen race of man,” said the pitying 
spirit, 

** Dearly you pay for your primal fall; 

ome flowreta of Eden you still inherit, 

But the trail of the serpent is over them 
all.” 


€#™ One popular church in New York, is 


another, ‘ The 


Church of the Holy G r;” and in 
Brooklyn there is ‘** The Church of the Holy 
Reveren tial this. 





€@™ An editor in New Jerscy brings de- 
linquent subscribers to his counier by pub- 
lieh obituary notices of them. When 
up arrears, he contradicts 

the report of their death by saying they 











were only “‘ dead beata” 


The “iltienaires of New York, 
From the Londen . 
Nothing strikes us so strongly im this 
crisis in New York on thagneratmaaen 
restrained power of the pew American piu- 


of the law, of own paeeen, of 
that limits the application extraordinary 
means, we must seck in the East or in the 
history of the old Pagan world. A Romas 
Senator would destroy a province to recover 
his interest on a loan, or raise a civil war to 
rid himself of his debts, and 

“ring” -leaders seem willing to force on a 
national bankruptcy, or ruin an army of 
sbarebolders, as mere incidental strokes in 
some grand ‘‘ operation,” or rather game, 
for in many cases they seem actuated 
the determination to win, at Be 
as by any thirst for profit. What does Mr. 
Vanderbilt—with, it is said, £15,000,000 
sterling—want with the few scores of thou- 
sands be makes when in some hb raf) 
campaign he crushes a th families 
Yet he crushes them. In Europe a first- 
class millionaire of that sort would dread 
financial disturbance as he would dread an 
earthquake. In America he makes one. 
The game, the excitement, the notoriety 
seem to be the temptations of these men, 
eveu more than the profit, and the whole 
sceno suggests that in America, as in Rome, 
ratiety comes quick to the very rich; that 
for the man of millions life has few in- 
terests; that the hunger for excitement has 


‘reached the height where nothing will gratify 


it but battle, or orgy, or huge mad gambling, 
perhaps the most dangerous symptom whic’ 

a communitf can exhibit, The “ opera- 
tion” which has recently convulsed New 
York and sbakea American credit through- 
out the world was not in itself a very extra- 
ordinary one, American currency is paper; 
but all duties must be paid in , anda 
good many contracts must be ful in ove 
way or another by transfers of bullion, A 
few rich men, p nee: mg thought that if 
they could get possession of all available 
gold they could get their own price for it, 


| and the guld in stock being everywhere a 


very limited quantity, they fancied them- 
selves rich enough to doit. Givena few 
men suflicientiy coufident in one another, 
and sufficiently rich to begin the game, 
pledging their gold as they got it, and there 
is nothing very extraordinary or very far- 
seeing in such a plan, which was, indeed, 
very imperfectly organized, the ring having 
either forgotten or been deceived by the 
largest builion-holder in the country, the 
Treasury of the United States, The 7 
extraordinary thing is that men of suc 

wealth and such capacity should have been 
willing to run euch a risk, and endanger the 
commercial safety of the Union in such a 
spirit of recklessness, Gamblers do very 
mal things semetimes, but in Europe vast 
wealth seems to sober men, and the city 
could no more think of the Rothschilds or 
Barings or any first-class bankers playing 
rouge-et-notr after that fashion than of their 
trying to shut the Bank of England for the 
sake of studying the physiognomical marks 
of despair on a splendid scale. The effort 
to do sucha thing would cost any millionaire 
more cash in the consequent depreciation of 
his credit than he could hope to make by 
his operation. In America, we fear, had 
Messrs. Fisk, Gould, ond the rest won the 
game, and stood out victors amid the sur- 
rounding ruin, their credit would have been 
increased, 


A Warning. 

This is an age of memoirs, and those who 
have noticed current literatare cannot fail 
to have been pained with the hyena-like 
disposition which has been shown to ua- 
earth faults and failings in the lives and 
characters of the dead, The unpleasant 
memories avd incidents which friends had 
** willingly let die” are brought to a broader 
light than they appeared in while the sub- 
jects of this post mortem examination were 
living. The pleasant associations which 
cluster around our libraries are marred. We 
should like to think of authors as something 
allied to the spiritual, but the sensation an- 
nali+ts reproduce every one of their petty in- 
firmities, and the faults which they thought 
to bide while they lived are ruthlessly 
dragged to the light and exposed. 

Now, we submit that there are very few 
men, or women either, whose memories 
would not suffer by such a ruthless removal 
of the decent cover which they threw over 
their own weaknes+es, And it is especially 
unjust, after a man is dead, to print and 
circulate charges which were not current 
against him while he lived. The dead can- 
not defeud themselves, and their dumb and 
silent helplessness should *' give us pause” 
when we would speak of their faults. If 
the works of a man are worth reading, he 
has, to the extent of that value, made the 
public his debtor, and we cannot be quit of 
the debt by alleging even malicious truths 
against him, 

We may add that even a truth becomes an 
untruth, when it gives a false idea of a 
man’s character as a whole. And if slander 
and detraction be reprehensible things in 
private, and of private individuals, how do 
they become virtues by being indulged in in 
public, and regarding a writer, or a public 
man, who has passed away. It seems to us 
that a biographer especially should be very 
carefal not to say anything disparaging that 
is not undeniably true of the dead—and 
even then it should not be told in such # 
manner as to give a false idea of the general 
character, and of the whole life. 


t# The petrified giant of Onondaga is 
now claimed as the werk of a crazy Cana- 
dian, who thought he was making a statae 
of St. Paul. 

t# The Russian Government cannot 
suppress the Skoptsi. Only a few weeks 
since a party of 400 of these fanatics left the 
town of Balatschow, and proceeded to a 
neighboring wood to pray. A madman, 
nawed Wasiloff, declared that he was the 
Son of God, and, after choosing twelve apos- 
tles from the party, called for a human sa- 
crifice. Five victims were at once sel ’ 
placed on a number of wagons which had 
been piled up for the- and burned 
alive. A woman seized the - gt 
and beat two girls to death; 
another female-was Aree trodden under foot 
and then literally torn to pieces by the fa- 
natical 


crowd 
in Mississippi they cal] a colored 
t@ Down in . 
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Twe Ways. 

“There are your month's wages,” said 
Mre. Steele, toasing some bills inte the lap 
of a young girl whom she em in ber 
kitehen, *‘ ard if I -hould do justice to my- 
self, I -hould keep hack fall half of it; I 
hope m-xt month you will try to be a litt'e 
more belp to me—not move about quite so 
slowly an you are scenstomed to, and teke a 
little more peins in hendling dishes, Many 
honsekeepers wound have taken ‘he price of 
that pitcher you cracked, out of your 
month's wages, ard | am not sure but I 
shall aclopt some such plan in the future.” 

The young girl took the money with a 
moody lu«k, and went about her task with 
a heav:, resentful spirit. These hard words 
she felt were undeserved, as she had tried 
to please by her work faithfully. But 
all through the 
It was one continual scene of fault-finding 
from morning till night. No wonder that 
the Is peace and happiness spread 
their white wings and fled away. 

In a rose-wreathed cottage, just over the 
way it was also Bridget’ pay-day. 

“Here are seven dollars, Bridget, and 
may do you a great dea! of good. You 
are on nicely now, aud learning very 
fast to do work in my way. Mr. Howard 
thought you had quite exceeded yourself in 
yesterday's bread and pies.” 

Bridget's broad faée was all aglow with 
pleasure as she opened her hand to receive 
the money. 

** Indeed, ma'am, it's all from the patient 
teaching I've bad. My last mirtress called 





me a dolt and blockhead, and I didn’t much is it 


care for to please her. But if you please, 


ma'am, I would like your advice on a little | disct ae tate the 


matter. Would you wait till I get money 
enough for a shany silk dress, or would you 
just one your money now for what you 
needs 


* By all means get you a good, comfort- 
able pair of shoes, Bridget: and I would ad- 
vise a neat de'aine dress, alsar A cheap, 

r silk is not nearly as nice as a pretty 
resh calico,” 

Then followed some excellent advice to 
the young girl, which was listened to with 
the deepest , and which gave her 
some new and valuable ideas on the subject 
of what was tasteful and becoming in dress, 


eo the system reigned. | fallen into’ general by 


Thankegiving Day. 

Thankagiving in New EBogiand is 
as in olden time, with a cnet 
the religious ceremonies of the day. This 
falling off from the customs of the Puritans 
has attracted the attention of the clergy- 
men of Massachusetts, who are signing a 
wtition to the Governor on the subject. 
his ducament states that the signers are 
couvitced, by long and close observation, 
| that the annual appuintment of a day of 
fasting, humiliation and or by the Gover- 
nor of the Commonweal , doubt- 
less, a uange which met the convictions and 
desires of the people of the State at large— 
io been perverted from its origi- 
nal a and professed intent, until it has 
ceared to command attention and respect; 
has 


prociamatioa 

fallen into general neglect asa day of re- 
ligious observance, and comes to be a of 
much license, disorder, and excess ; t 
they believe it to have become a source of 
demoralization rather than of religious or 
moral impression, and that the discontinu- 
ance of tue custom of appointing an annual 
Fast would be for the public good. 








Earth Clesets. 

A stock company has been formed at 
Hartford, Connecticat, for manufacturing 
these closets or commodes, The earth 
closet resembles a high-backed chair or box, 
and takes the place of the common water 
closet, but at greatly reduced cost, and free 


| from the inconvenience of freezing in win- 


ter, as there are no water pipes. Neither 
in any way offensive in warm weather. 
After being used, the —s of the handle 

closet a pint of dry 
earth, entirely preventing any efllavium. 
The hopper attached to the back part of the 
closet, contains earth for twenty-five times. 
Then the scuttle below, contai the dirt, 


; may be taken away, or it may be ey 
irt may 


used, Several convenient kinds of 

be used, such as peat, coal ashes, clay loam, 
but neither nor wood ashes would be 
desirable, Whatever material is used should 
oa peaety dry, as weil as thoroughly pul- 
verized. 


Any ingenious farmer could make one of 
these closets. If he cannot devise a sprink- 





Little by little she moulded wrought 
over the plastic mind into something far 
better than the early promise gave her 
reason to hope for. See Sue Fenen SN setae | 
woman labored faithfully in the service 
her kind employer, and only left her to 
enter a home of her own. How much better 
was she fitted for that position by the kind 
and judicious traiving of thoxe five years, 
How wuch better, too, was Mre, Howard 
served than ber neighbor Mrs. Steele, who 
looked upon her help as only machines, out 
of which to get the greatest pussible amount 
of labor. 

It takes time and long patience to do this, 
but it is part of the work, desponding house- 
mother, that God has given you to do. 


‘Do it so bravely, so kindly, so well, 
Angels shall hasten the story to tell.” 
— Country Gentleman. % 


Edlteriat( Skirmishing. 
Wordy retorts between rivals of note ge- 


ling apparatus, a little scoop to be used by 
the hand, is said to be effectual. The ma- 
nure made is of course very valuable, and 
fully repays the expense trouble of the 
arrangement. 

Trirrine.—Mr. Sumner, in his speech at 
Worcester, said : 

** The fall will be like that of the ancient 
god from the battlements of heaven. 


——'‘ From morn 
To noon he fell; from noon to dewy eve— 
A summer's day, and with the setting sun 
Dropt from the zcuith, like a falling star.’ 


We thought it was Scfan who had such an 
awful fall. Mr. Sumner calis Quintilian 
** the Attic bee.” He is unfortunate again, 
for it was not Quintilian, but Xenophon to 
whom the ancients gave the title of Attic 
Ree, to express their idea of bis eloquenve, 
which was as sweet as honey.— Old Guard. 








t@# There are two hundred and seven 





nerally make pretty good reading in news- 
papers that contain but litile startling news 
and few solid editorials, and they become | 
particularly interesting when all parties are 

personally known to nearly every reader. 

Mr. George D. Prentice, editor of the Louis- 
ville Journal, was an adept in the art, aod 

usually found foeman worthy of his steel 

among the editorial fraternity in Kentucky. 

Sbadrach Penn was one of these worthy 

fuemen, an’ the battle generally raged fierce- 

ly between the two. He and Prentice were 

intimate friends and almost continually to- 
gether, but they would time and again vio- 

late each other's most sacred confidences for 

the purpose of some paltry joke or home | 
thrust. On one occasion the two were 
bathing in a “‘sanitarium,” and Mr, Pren- 
tice fell fact asleep in his bath-tub. Penn 
saw him, and laughing immoderately at the 
prospect of a good joke the next morning, 
beto k bimself to his office, where he pre- 
pared an elaborate sketch for publication, 
detailing the fact that Prentice was drunk 
in a bath-tub. He had no foolish scruvles 
about mentjoning names. Prentice, how- 
ever, was awakened by Penn's prolonged 
laughter, and, beclouded os his brain was, 
he immediately comprehbende: the situation. 
He also returned immediately to his office 
and prepared an elaborate account of the 
affair, embellishing and coloring it to suit 
the desperate circumstances uncer which he 
labored, but substituting the name of Penn 
for Prentice in the cast of characters, Both 
paragraphs appeared next morning, each in 
its respective sheet, but as Prentice’s was 
the must highly colored, the people gladly | 
accepted it as the true narrative.—Lippin- 

cotta Magazine. 


tH It is estimated that a bundred mil- 
lion people read the English languoge, aud 
only balf that number read French. 

[#™~ The Boston Journal says it is rumored 
that Miss Anne E. Dickinson will soon make 
her debut on the stage at the Boston Thea- | 
tre. Doubtful. 

Miss Emma Webb, the youog woman 
who is lecturing against female suffrage, is 
described as of fascinating presence, rather 
more than the average height, possessing a 
charming oval face, full of intelligence; a 
pair of bright black eyes, from which dart 
giances full of fire and meaning; and beau- 
tiful bair, arranged iu the most wonderful 
of top-knots witn long streaming locks be- | 
hind. 

{BH Two-thirds of the Paris editors are | 
said to be in favorof a republic. But they | 
do not govera their own vflices ou that prin- 
ciple. 

ar It is announced that two-thirds of 
the Presbyteries have ratified the rennion 
of the Presbyterian churches by the re- 
quired majority. The General Assemblies | 
will meet at Pittsburg on November 10, to 
count the votes and auuounce the result. 

CR An Omaba despatch, contradicts the 
statement that the Nebraska Legislature 
ratified the Suffrage Amendment las: March, 
and says an extra session will probably be 
called this winter. 

Napoleon bas ceased smoking, to the 
great giief of his tobacconist. 

{@™ General Butterfield has resigned as 
Assistant Treasurer at New York. He is 
charged with speculating in gold and bonds. 

cw” A brillant meteor passed over Day- 
ton and Forrest Station, Ohio, on Wednes- 
day morning. It was accompanied by a 
rumbling souod, and at Forest Station there 
were three explosions heavy enough to break 
windows. 

tH A man named Brock was recently 
found dead on the grave of his wife in Van- 
derburg county, Indiana. 


|low who said he had $200,000, when he 


}eure to bring down a torrent of denuncia 


| the rather ina, propriate word ** Liberty.” 


| vada. 


thousand names upon the Pension roll at 
the Pension Bureau, and over one hundred 
thousand cases are still pending for de- 
cision, 

¢W™~ The San Francisce Illustrated News 
furnishes the following cheerful parody, 
setting forth the coming of the Chinese: 


We are coming, Father Koopmanschap, 
A hundred million strong, 

We will bear each man a rice-bag, 
Aud each will beat a gung: 

We will drive the Sambos lively 
Before our moon-eyed hosts, 

And whip the pour white trash, si: 
From out these golden coasts ; 

Then we'll take this mighty nation 
And sell it for a rong; 

For we're coming, Father Koopman-chap, 
One hundred million strong! 


t#” The steamer Stonewall was burned 
on the Mississippi river, about forty-five 
miles above Cairo, Ill, on the morning of 
the 2%th ult., and of 250 persons on board, 
only 60 are known to be saved, The dis- 


invention. 


Understanding of Deg~. 

That dors have a clear understand - 
| of things in general about them ix 
evinced frequently, We knew of one, o 
neble Newfoundland, whose special duty it 
was to do the churning, and be comprehend- 
ed the appreach of churning dey as well as 
the hou-ewife, larly on the morning 
of that day he would disappear, unless se- 
eurely locked up, We remember another 
dog, a superanouated mastiff, which exhibit- 
ed a comprehension fairly human when bis 
master said i@ bis presence that muat 
be killed bocause be was old and Aa 
exchange tells of one which bad beea in a 
certain family sixteen . Overbearing a 
 ompny —y yeni t — mage -_—e neigh- 

one about killing him, 
ed toes ‘nigh from the prem ont has 
not since been seen, except for a short time 
near a house a mile or two away 





C# The “champion female jumpist,” 
Kate Murphy, has turned out to be a x y. 

(3 Annie Wagner, according to an in- 
telligent San Francisco jury, died of ‘‘a 
gunshot wound dischargeu from a pistol.” 

[3 The Suez denal 
million dollars. 

t@ A collection of twenty-five pins, very 
well made, has just beed placed in the 
Louvre. They were found in the subter- 
ranean vaulis of Thebes, aud were made 
more than three thousand years ago, show- 
ing that the medera invention iv only a re- 

C3” Mies P. A. McKay, a “ highly-es- 
teemed and beautiful young lady,” aged 
eighteen, has committed suicide by drowning 
herself, at Quincey, Ill. She left a note 
stating that she did not do the act from love 
or shame, but because “her friends hated 
her,” and this was ‘a cold and dreary world 
to live in,” 

G2" The Char'eston Republican says that 
several gentlemen have suggested the En- 
glish sparrow as a means of getting rid of 
the cotton worm, and urges that the experi- 
ment be tried on the Sea Islands, 

C#™~ The following slanderous h 
goes unrebuked:—‘*A wag has iuven a 
new telegraph. He proposes to place a line 
of women fifty apart, and commit the 
news to the first of them as a secret.” 

t#™~ The blind man thinks more con- 
stantly than the seeing man; this from his 
habit of unioterru vod intros jon, Out 
of blindness came the Iliad and the Paradise 
Loat. 

C@” Suitable dower for a Wilow—Wi- 
dow-er. 





THE MARKETS. 


FLOUR—The market has been dull. Abont 9009 
bbls wold at $6654,25 for extra; 497 for Penney 
vania extra family; and $6,60@7,25 for Penneylvania 
and Ohio (amily. 

GRAILN~— There le very little demand for Wheat 
20,000 bus of Pennsylvania, Western, and Southern 
red sold at $1,°7@1, 10; 10.000 bus Weetern amber at 
$1, 40; 5000 bus Weetern white at $1,415; and 2000 bus 
Kentucky white at 61,0 ® bus, ye—"S00 bus of 
Weetcrn and Pennsylvania soll at §1,¢ 1,10 Y 
hue, Corn—50,000 bus of Wertern mixed at WU@e Behe, 
the former rate for low mixed, and 4,000 bus of 
Ponnsylivania and Southern yellow at 91@ 1,05 Ybu«, 
Oate—10,000 bus Pennsylvania, Delaware, and 
Weetern, sold at 55@)60c, 

PROVISIONS —The market continues dal), ®ales 
new prime Mess at | sara bbl. Clty packed Mens 
Beef; sales at $21, Beef Lams are held at 99122. 
Bacon; sales of plain and fancy cwwvaesed Hames at 
194) 8c; Excelsior Hame at ic; Sides at 199g, 
and Shoulders at 16% @lTe. (Cireen Meats, ealce of 
400 tes pickled Hamer at 17¢¢18c, and shou'ders at 








aster was caused by a pile of bay catching 
fire from a candle, by the light of whik h | 
rome deck passengers were playing cards, 
The vessel was valued at $45,000, and had 
on board 800 tons of freight, meluding 200 | 
horses and mules. | 
C#™ A lucky clergyman in New York took 
a £5,000 wedding fee last week. 
(®™~ All but four counties in Ohio have | 





| been heard from officially, Governor Hayes's | 


majority will be about 8,000, The temper- | 
ance candidate for Governor did not receive 
more than 700 votes in the entire state, 

tw There will be six eclipses next year, 
but none of tiem will be visible in the Uni- 
ted States. 

3 The New York Sun reports that 
Visk, Jr, wnid, receutiy, “If Vanderbilt 
lives two years longer, I will bust the old 
cuss.” 

t#@ A young wife of seventenn, in Chi- 
cago, has got a divorce. She married a fel- 
hadn't a cent. Besides that, he pinched 
her. 

t# The Rev. Dr. Temple, who has been 





appointed Bishop of Exeter, is the Head 
Master of Ragby School, and author of one 
of the least hetrodox of the famous * Es- 
says and Reviews.” He is a Broad Charch- 
man, and his nomination to succeed the 
very High Church Bishop of Exeter is 


tion on Mr. Gladstone from the strictly or 
thodox, 
t®@™~ The Chicazo jail has over its door 


6 Specie isu't very abundant in Ne 
The Graves Vailey Union saya that 
“the jingle of a half-dellar can be heard 
from one end of the state to the other.” 
SH The Eo; ress Engenie, when travel 
ling on the sea, wears a peculiar kiud of | 
uniform, resembling in a feminine way that | 
of a naval officer. The idea is, of course, 
imitated by French sea-going ladies gene- | 
rally. | 
€#” An infant child of Mr. F. 8. Giles, | 
of York, Me., was recently poisoned to | 
death by eucking a green veil which the | 
nurse bad thrown over its face to keep the 
flies off. 
€@W~ A Wicconsin paper alleges that the 
secret of the success of Chicago he wapa- | 
pere lies in the fact that every man and wo 
man in the town takes every paper, for fear | 
a divorce notice, in which they are inte- 
rested, may be published, and they not find 
it out. - : 
t# Thomas John Penn, the last male 
de-ceudant of William Peun, the founder of 
Pennsylvunia, is dead. 





154 @ibc. Lard; sales of 450 bble and tes at 17", 
1. 18 for rtcam and kettle rendered, and kegs at ie. 
Egger are selling at 38@) the Y dozen. 
COTTON — Sales of 900 bales micdlings at Bye 
for uplands, and Wiig @ite Y MH for New Orlesne, 
BARK —60 bhds No 1 Quereitron roid at $22,50 P 


on. 

FRUIT — Dried Blackberries roll at tke YM; dried 
Apples at 644 @ile ; quarter Peaches at Tqp7 ge, and 
halves at 1LO@1Wiyc Y I, 

HAY—Sales of rime Timothy Hay, B 100 Be, 
$1,55@Q)1.80: mixed, §1,44¢p1,45; Straw, $1,400 1,0" 
HOVS—We quote now at 18@*e, and olf at 5 


yp mb. 
INON~In Pig Metal there te leas doing 1. 908 
tons, Including No. 1 at $40; No. @at #5, and No. 8 
at $75@026.50. Forge secils at $i5,50 LO: white 
and motiied Lron at g28,506,.21,50, and of » oteh My 
ait S27 Manulactured trou ‘ o sat OM. 
SERDS.—800 bus Cloverseed sold at 96 1@ 712 


and 46) bus Timothy at §°,29 , bho swwods lis 


at $2,00@02,55 Y bus, 


WOUL—The market continnes dull Sales of 
29,000 He at Telor un al; Shane for tub; 
175% tor mixed and foe fleece, and pulled at 40@ 


itc # Dh. 


The Greatest Discovery of the Age. 

Thir is admitted to be the face by the thousands 
who are now using Dr. Tobias Celebraied Venetian 
Linimenut, It haw been totroduced eimes M47: and no 
une once trying it i* ever without it, ft will pow 
tively cure the under-wentioned complatoty, UM arcd 
as directed: 


Chronic rheamatiem, sore throat, headache, tooth. | 


ache, eoraius, bruises, old sorce, twelllogs, mosquito 
bites, and pains in the back, chest or limbs. Aleo 
taken interpall), for cholera, diarrhaa, dyeeniery, 
croup, colic, sea sickness, spaeme, &e, It ts per- 
tectiy harmless to takeloternaily. (See onth accom 
panylog each bottle) It base never tailed to carn 
every case of diarrhaa, dysentery, and croup, if used 
when first taken, Always have a bottle in the house 
in readiness, and you will never regret it. 

Price, ) cta. and 1. Sold by the druggists and 
ttorekeevers throughout the United States. Depoi, 
10 Vark Place, New York. bod it 


t” Legrand Lockwood, who recently 
failed in New York, has a house and grounds 
at Norwalk which are valued, in twueir in 
complete state, at $800,000, and it was his 
intention to expend more than a million 
upon them. The owner's chamber is fur 
nished with elaborately inlaid rosewood, the 


bedstead canopied with green, forming a | 


frame-work of guld and jet. Attached are 


a dreesing-room and an oratory, the latter | 


freecoed in imitation of fluted white satin, the 
windows hung with Persian fabrics, and the 
ceiling in rose drab and gold, with a dome 
of sky-blue studded with stars. 
CRAMPTON'S IMPERIAL LAUNDRY 
SOAP containe a large per centage of VEGEK 
TABLE OIL, le warranted fully equal to the beet lin 
ported Castile Soap, and at the tame time porserres 
all the washing ana cleansing propertios of the cele 
brated French and Germen lacodry soaps, CUAMP 
TON BROS, 2 4, 6, 8 and 16 Kutyers-place, and 
Tt aod & Jefferron St. Office #4 Front Stic. t, New 


York. oct. tm 


cz Dubuque, lowa, bas a precocious 
student of astronumy, who under examina 
tion gave the following astonishing anewer 


to the question: ** What is the Milky Way?’ 


|** The Milky Way is a collection of whit 


clouds in the sky, called the trade win Is, or 
the aurora borealis.’ 


Psy chomanc ¥, Farcination, or Soul-charm 


ing. #00 pages; cloth. This wonderful book ha 


| fall inetructions to enable the reader to faecimote 


either ees, or any animal at will 
ritueliem, and hundreds of other curious experi 
In can be obtained by sending addrees with 
portuge, to T. W. EVANS & CO. 41 8, Figtth eat., 
Philadeiphia. octa ly 


{2 Ia ploug'sing or teaming on the road 
in bot weather, always rest the horses on an 
eminence, where one miuute will be worth 
two in a warm valicy. 


has cost eighty-one | 


Meemetiom, Spl- | 





A Narrew Hallway. 

The two feet railway in Nerth 
Wales, constru for the purpose of trans- 
porting slate and stone to the see shure, is 
now usel as a regular goods and passenger 
line, The traffic, it is asserted, in conse- 
quence of the diminished ¢xpenses of con- 
struction and working yields a revenue of 
thirty per cent, on the capiial, The reason 
assigned for this large amount of earings 
is, that the proportion between the deal 
weight and tue paying weight is much less 
than on other raliways, Thas, the engine 
and tender weigh ten tons against forty cone 
on wide gauge roads, The carriages on the 
Welsh road tran twelve pawengers 
eg: thirty hundred weight, or two aed a 
half hundred weight per passenger, while 
the broad gange car 
thirty-two passengers w 
half tons, or nearly five hundred weight per 
passenger. The jon Railway News, in 
commenting upon this two feet gauger, as- 
serts that ‘its economy and efficiency will 
cause it to be extensi adopted," 


Hew Hestetters Bitters Cure Dyspep- 
sla. 


THR WHOLE STORY IN 4 NUTSRELL. 

The office of the stomach is to convert the food 
into a cream-like semi-flald, called Curusm, This is 
effected partly by the action of a solvent, called the 
gastric julce, which exudes from the coating of the 
stomach, and partly by a mechanical movemont of 
that organ, which cAurne, as it were, the dissolving 
aliment. The Curse passes from the stomach into 
the duodenum, or entrance to the bowels, where It ls 
subjected to tae action of the bile, and the natriti- 
our portion of it converted lato a Maid called (Ayée, 
which eventually becomes blood. 

Now, it ls evident that If the great solvent, the gas- 
tric juice, ls not produced in suftictent quantity, er 
if the mechanical action of the stomach ts not seafi 
ciently brivk, the Aret process af digestion will be 
bat imperfectly performed, It ls also clear that if 
the liver, whick plays euch an important part in 
changiny the nourishing portion of the chyme into 
the materia! of the blood, is congested, or in any an- 
ws'ural condition, the second process will not be 
thoroughly sccomplichec, The reeult of the te 
Sallures \e dyspepsia, complicated with bi/iourness, 

The mode in wiich HOSTETTER'S BITTERS 
operate in euch cases le thie: They invigorate the 
cellalar mombrane of the stomach, which evolves 
the gastric juloe, thereby Insuring an ample euffl- 
cheney of the fluid to completely dissolve the food. 
They also act upon the morves of the stomach, can- 
ring au acecteration of the mechanical movement 
necorsary to reduce the food to a homogeneous mars. 
They sleo act specifically apon the liver, strength 
eulng it, and eo cnabling It to prodvece an ample and 
regular supply of bile, for the purpose of converting 
the nuatritions particles of the (Ayme into CAyle, 
and promote the passage through the bowels of the 
arcleca debris. 

In thie way, NOSTETTER'S BITTERS cure dys- 
pepeia and liver complaint. The explanation ts 
plain, simple, philosophical, and trve. nove tt 


ey 


tW™ Jack S., a tipsy cobbler, always kept 
blue Monday; but ou aster Sunday, having 
a friend visiting him, he got pretty “ full, 
and kept so all the week dntil it came Satur- 
day moroving, when his wife safd; ‘John 
ain't you going to work to-day?” He looked 
at hor a minute in silence, and then said; 
** Jane, is not this holy week, and haven't I 
kept Easter Sunday, Tine Monday, Shrove 
Tueslay, Ash Wednesday, Holy Thursday 
God Friday; and now do yer think that i 
will spoil the whole thing by working on 
Saturday’ Not as long as | claim to bea 
religious man !" 

mM. RB. H. 
Badway'’s Meady Meliocf 
Woret Paina in from One to Twenty 
Minutes 

NOT ONE HOUR 

| After reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITH PAIN, 

RADWAY'S READY RELINF (eo @ cure tor 

every pain, 


urea the 


It wae the first, and te 
THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY 
That Inetantly stops the most excruciating pains, 
allays inflammations and cares congestions, whether 
of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glamde or 
organs, by one application, 
in from One to Twenty Minutes, 
No matter how violunt or excruciating the pain, the 
RHEUMATIC, bed-ridden, tufirm, crippled, ner 
vou*, neuraigic, or prowtrated with dinease may suffer, 
RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 
Wit Arronp Inetant Heuer 
INFLAMMATION OF THE KipNKyYa, 
INFLAMMATION OF THE DLADDER, 
INFLAMMATION OF THe Bowes, 
Conaeetion ov THe Lunas, 
Sone Tunoat, Dirricutt Baratuina, 
Patrerration or tHe Ueant, 
Hrerenice, Caour, Dirrueuta, 





CaTanan, InrLurnza, 
Heapacnr, Tootmacne, 
Nevunatota, Mneemation 





CoLp Cama, Aaur Cats, 

| ‘Phe application of the Ready Metiel tothe part 
or parte, where the palo or diMeulty exis, will 

| afford care and comfort, 

Twenty drops ina half tambler of water #/!l, ina 
few minotes, care CRAMPS, SPASMS, BOU KH RTO 
| MACH, HEARTBURN, SICK HEADACHE, DIAKK 
HEA, DYSENTERY, OOLIC, WIND IN THE 
| BOWELS, and all INTERNAL PAINS 
| Travellers should always carry a bottle of Bade 
| wey’s Melled with thom 
| will prevent sickness of pains from chenoge of water. 

It le better than French brandy or bitters as a etima 


A lew drope in waut 


| laut. 
FEVER AND AGUE, 
Fever and Agque cured for fifiyonts. There 
le nota remedial ageatin thie world that will cure 
Fever and Ayue, and all other malarious, billous 
ecarlet, typhoid, yellow, and other fevers (aided b 


READY RELIEF. Filty conte; 
Dr. Madway’s Pericet Purgative Pitts, 


er botu 


Perfectly tart er, e opantly coated, fur tl ear. ot 
all disorders of the stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys, 
bladder, nervoue Aisearcs, headache, cons!ip tion 
costivences, indiyestion, dy poprlat yur Lewes, 


ous fever, indammation of the tow «, pilew, and a 
| derang mente of the laternal vie W arran 

j 

eff oct @ porltive iw Price 2 cents por box 


Kead FALSE AND TRUE 


ter efamy 


| 

to Madway & Co., No, 87 Maiden Lan » York 
Information worth thousands ~ tent jun, 

bola by Drugyirts augiuf 


tw At Weatminet« r, Ma 
alone @ maiden lady of 75, blind aud pas 
| tiutly deaf, who says she has bad forty oder 
of warriage, but prefers to live with her dear 
est compauion, a cat. 


Ovriwrn (veluntect of regaiar) or their next of 


May 1, 16646 and March 1, leah, will be wreatiy bene- 
fitted by Immediately communicaiing with K. 8 
| Leaore & Co. 125 9. Seventh ot, Phila. sept-ly 


i 
| 
RADWAY'S PILLS), 80 quick as RADWA Y's | 
' 
} 
| 
| 
} 
| 


& 
kin, if dead. inthe tS. A. or U. 5. M. C., between | 








Just Out. 
“CHERRY PECTORAL TROCHES,* 


For Colds, Coughs, Bere Throst, sad Bronchitis 
Note se good, none co pleasant, nome care as quick. 


Reserves & Oo., 
10 Astor Hoese, New York. 
Hot.owa's ¢ its create om appetite and «time 
late digestion, give new strength to the «bole He 
tom recruit the mental energies, apd muke the de. 
spairing lavelid « hale and healthy man. 
—_ | 


MARAIAGES. 


OsiF" arm 





ee ee 


Marriage notices tmemnd nT 
tH mast always be s--ompanted 


On the Sth of . . WZ. 

Saige Sse walks Rd Seats 
oy in Fad H le 

On_ the Mth of Oct., . John i. 
Mr. James J. Bavawr, Pa, to Mise ant 
i, Cateaman, of this 





the Kev, Joha © 
Kate C. Inenam, both of thie 
On the Sth of Sept. by 


DEATHS. 


O”™ Notices af 
Bled bya 








must alwaye be sccompe 
Bane. 





On the 06th of Oct, W. W. Davineon, in bis Sth 
7 Ou the Sth of Oct, Gronen Scorr, in hie 40th 
Ou the 5th of Oct, Warren W, Watameson, aged 

a the Mth of Oct., Jaune Pankcoast, Gr., in his 
On the sth of Oct., Mra, Lovisa Huston, aged 56 
7 "On the 4th of Oct, Hammam Roane, in her Téth 
7 On the S4h of Oot, Davin J. Buscn, tm hie Seth 
7 On the 204 of Ovt,, Twomas C. Barna, in bie smb 


T On the 884 of Oct, Wmatam Hanemaw, aged 60 
years, 
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| with tte falee attractions, and deceptive glitter, rT 
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amasment*, and ehbicid them from these allere- 
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other of like laterest 
Heautifally illartrated with about © spirited en 
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Just after the death of the flower, 


ek Sin is dainty and @ bit “ inicky” concerning the 
And mantles the fair spreading landscape matter of oats, Unlers report is an out- 
In hues that bewlider the eyen a Rae, & aoe een” 
The San from bis cloud-pillowed chamber rather fart in regard to Ais conte. 
Aimlles soft on a vision so Dexter never breaks gait, por disappoint« 
And dreams that bie favustte children his backers, And the par-oe in movs!ly cor- 
The Flow have not passed away. tain to give intenre satisfaction to both 
a oe TSC ES 

‘ take him. ter truly w u 
There's o luminous mist on the mountains, |‘? A . 
A light asare hase in the air horse-sense,” and strong convictivns, « 
Asif hile heaveaward far as go. The preacher is shrew: 
"ad bots S robes floating : common sense and strong convictions ail | 
The breese is 20 caressing "| over. Neo man ia the world combines in « 
Tt eoome @ mute token of luve , higher degree the three grent gifts of logic, 

: e and common sense, evenly moul:): «| 


A tremulous, tearful enjoyment, 
Like soft strains of masic at night ; 
We know Ser are —- : 
That quickly, too quickly, they . 
And we watch them with yearning affection, 
As at parting we watoh « dear friend. 


Oh! beautiful Indian Bammer! 
Thou favorite child of the year 
Thou darting, whom Nature enriches 
With gifts and adornments so dear! 
How fain would we woo thee to linger 
On tain and dow awhile, 
For our bearts, like the sweet haunts of 
Nature, 
Rejoice and grow young in thy amile. 


Not alone to the sad fields of Autamn 
Dost thou a lost brightness restore, 
But thou bringest « world. weary spirit 
Aweet dreams of ita childhood once mure ; 
Thy loveliness fills us with memories 
Of all that was brightest and best — 
Thy peace and se ty offer 
A foretante of heavenly rest. 





Horses. 


———— 


WRITTEN FOR TITR RATURDAY EVENING PORT 
BY ZIG. 


Noble horses were more extcemed by the 
curious old pagans of ancient times thon 
they are in our Christian age, You remem 
ber when brave Dido and her band of exiles 
founded Carthage, “dur — facti,” 
that they dug up the bead of a war-horve 
on the sea » 4 which was the true sign 
from Juno that they had landed at the right 
spot, The horse is mentioned in all the an : 
cleut legends far oftener than that blood , 
thirsty national emblem of our own, the 
tyrannical, screaming, lamb-eating cagle 
Justly, too, A brave, gentle, bigh-epirited 
horse is the noblost of created beings, «x 
cept the animal most like bim, a brave, wen | 








tie, high-spirited human being, Our Saxon 
ancestors appreciated this when they raised 
on their fag, as the emblem of their coun 
try, a shining, beautiful, snow-white stecd, 
and their nation bas come down to usin 
quaintly worded annala as the Saxou King 
dons of the White Horse, And the head of! 
a snow-white horse, with délicate, arched 
nostrils and bright eyes, would be a far bet 
ter emblem of a free republic, than the |: 
ugly, munterous eagle, | 

1 Like horses, be it understood, and hors 
people. And Tam not alone in liking them 
A beantiful horee and a beautiful—man, 
hoth possess a strange, powerful attraction 
fur the eVes of all womankind, Farther than 
that, mevery dearest friend | ever hadin my 
life, Lhave been able to trace some real or 
fancied rereinblance to the noblest of four. | 
footed animals, To be a horseman is to be 
honest, generous, whole-souled, with a heart 
as large as a meeting bouse, and a hundred | 
t mes as Jargoas mort meeting house creeds | 
I should think eo, All the brave or beantiful | 
people, all the single hearted, true, helpful 
peuvle, all the real good, serviceable poop! 
“longing to the human race, have been de 
veloped trom the horre type, 1 fancy And 
when the cat people, the pig people, and the 
ape poople repulse and disguat you. and the 
tabbit people worry you you will flod that 
you can always turn bo the horse people for 
comfort 

The expression to the face of a horse an! 
of « horse man is exactly the same. oth 
bave that way of turning a large, mild!) 
Winking ere upon you, as if studying and 
meking up their minds whether you will do 
to depend upon or not, still milely keeping 
one corner of an eve on your movements, | 
even after their minds are made up. Horses | 
are good judges of haman nature. You 
never saw a mean epirited, stab in-the-dack, 
eneakish pereon yet who wasn't afraid of 
them. A certain rich man will not go into 
his own stable amony his own horses after 
dark, under any consideration, The intelli 
pent brutes put back their ears.and show their 
teeth at the very sight of him Those 
horses know enough to vote, I assure you 

It in w foolish, whimaical amusement of 
mine to separate my good friends the hore 
peple inte diferent ranks, The brisk, 
breeay, joyous people of this warkd, with 
life aud spirit dancing through every nerve 
out at their very finger-ends, the people 
who tly ewiftly and merrily along in their, 
course, and drag the world aficr them at 
their heels, who start even with their 
mates in the beginning of life, bat are | 
miles ahead befure they are half through 
it; these are the high-mettled, high-«tep- | 
Pieg carriage-horses of the human race, | 
s irited enough and steady enough to 
draw great nations afier them down the 
broad highway of advancing civilization 
The emeil of powder or the booming of | 
cannon in their very ears, cannot move 
them a hair's breadth, or shock a fibre of | 
their flue, highly-trained nerves. The five- 


— most highly-ongauized horses and has been nothing but a worn-out stage- | 


orse-people always stand fire bert. They 
mever are skittish in the hour of peril. | 


in the right place and stay there. They | 
never wheel and take the back track at 
sight of bobgoblins, black, white, political 
or metaphysica!; ever shy at tomb-stones, 
stumbling-blooks or blck-heads. They are 
the tho: ough-breds of the human species. 





mediocrity, collective and 
can't help itself, and maybe it wouldn't be 
any better off if it could 
hiuses who are the happiest, or the most 


or individual, atep 
you, furnishes the paper you write on, aud 


} the world goimg 
} the philosophers and the fighters would turn 
it topeey turvy, drive it absolutely eragzy, 
but fer the exeellent draugwht-hoimse poople 
| who ballast 


| beautiful, satin-ekinned carri 


same weary, puzzled look, as though be were 


bis best paces before the public. 
tng An the hone. The horse is worth 
his weight in gold. Bo is the preacher, ‘np 
fact the horse cannot be bonght at al! 


Nelther can the preacher, The borae te the 
faste-t in } a ries. And the prescher 
—but stop! That ie not exac'ly «hat | 


meant to say, on second thought. | meant 
to word my meaning to the «ffvct that the 
preacher in wide awake, keen sn) quick ,— 


| darte off like a flash of lightning ower whatev.r 


moral race-track he seer before him. Dh xt rt 


He is dependable, saga: ivus, andl 
outirely fearless, just the character of a 
thorough-bred, highly-educated hurse 
Dexter, off duty, out in parture, +norte, 
flashes his twinkling heels into the air above 
his head, and cute a succession of burmlenss 
he never docs it when wanted 


horse capers 
for wok. And if the parson, out of bis 


pulpit, writes dime novela and perpetratcs | 


numberless small eceentricities for his own 


amusement, it is only eo mach the more in| 


hie favor as showing that a man moy be o 
preacher for twenty years and «ill not have 
all the human nature troved down an! 
smoothed out of him. Fivally, the eavied 


owner of Dexter che:ishes al-o an irinmen-e | 


wImiration for the preacher. Are they not 


alike? 


But after all is said and donc, the race- 
horses and the carsiage-horses are net half 


s0 indispensable in the world as the strong, 


steady-going draught horees, We might 


possibly do without Dexter, but bow ever 
could we mao 


withont the heavy limbe:l, 
faithful animal who toils patiently up the 
hill and brings ua our coal and potatoes’ 
The ewift folks, the beautiful fulk» and the 
famous folks are all delightful, but if people 
had to be divided off into two sets, the one 


all racers and the other all workers, and we 
had to make chuice between them—it ia not 


I who, remembering my daily bread and 


butter, would hesitate long about my ri'e 
of the fence. 
can't draw a coal cart, 
off indeed without the slow going, every 
day working poople, * collective mediocrity,’ 
asa great philosopher, with bis head in the 
clouds, gazing through green +pectaclos into 
futurity, calle them 


Dexter can't plough, Dexter 
We should be badly 


| hope he enjoys it 
Por myrelf, I have the intense t respect for 
uadivieual = It 


It is Bot the wee 


mm ful It is collective mediocrity, with its 
vuiay, aetive life, the respectable draught 


jorse people, stout of arm, stout of heart 


with no time for dyspe, tic fancies or opium 


Ireama, 
Poetry fille the imagination, but it hava 


way of leaving the stomach fearfully empty 


, Inedoortty, collective 
clothes 


To GH this awful voi 


in, foeda Sonu, 


loos your roast to a turn every dav for you 


Moreover, if there were bo eu thing a» 
mediocrity in the world at ul nent, | 
have shrewd suspicions that nou. ty-nine 


hundredths of the human race and I never 
should bave 
should 


been born, or at lenet thal we 
have died very young, Blew us! 
rhe serviceable, common-place people hoep 
The poets, the orators, 


it This would be a fearful 
world to live in if all mankind were geniuse:, 

Then there is the epry little: pouy, Not 
precisely the “pony” so usefal te sundry 
fat, white beaded youtha, 
were put through our paces in Virgil and 
the Greek Testament Rewler, hast thou 
an inkling what manver of pony (haf pony 
i-¥ But itis notthat, Jit is the epry tittle 
pony people, excellent in a general way—in 
tellivent, belpful, industrious, but obstinate 
as iron when onee they have their px ppery, 
hard little heads set. The most ob tinate 
thing in matare exorpt the personification 
of obstinacy, is a potted, spoiled pony, 
the pony people seem to have an idea that 
it makes them appear like big, conse quen 
tial hor-es to be stubborn and immovable 
The stabbornest poreon Lever knew of was 
an exeellent litthy pony-man who weighed 
hinety Ove pounds with 
And if you will take the pains to notices 
among your frienda, vou will that the ob 
people on the list are th: 


his overcoat on 


etinalest small 


folks, Bat barring stalbbornness, they hay 
rearcely a fault They are faithful friends | 
and good workers, filling theit places won 


derfully well, Humor their one littl whim, 
make them once fancy that they bave the 
curb in veer mouth, aud are shaking 
ribbons over your back—and you ean put 
them in harness and hold the reins til! the 
end of the chapter, But you must not let 
them know it, 

Vinally we come to the sorriest creature 
of all--the Worn-Out Stage-Horee, He be 
longs to ne particular place or rank in life 
Wherever a human being is wotked from 
morning till night, sick of well, worked even 
in his uneasy, fitful dreams, with 


enough food for soul and body to keep them | 


towether, with no kind)y werd or gleam of 
beauty in his joyless pilyrimage, with all 
the hope and bight ambition worked out of 
bim, and but one * horrid ewind” till 
he lays it duwn at last, worked and cuffed 
to death— that is the worn-out stage-horme 
It is a comfort that we do not have to live 
always, 

He might have been a high mettled iacer, 
under brighter stare—who knows’ Ora 
re-horse, if he 
had ever had room to show what was in 
him, Or better yet, a wise, strong, gentle 
draught-horse, if he had been well-fed and 
rightly understood, But he never was. He 


ile 


horse all his life. You will see bim going 


Ww home to his ill. favored little stall of an even- | 
hatever happens, you know they will be | ing, with his small, frightfully small, diuner- | 


et resting across sleeve of his rusty 


forever woodering why he was born. 
Meaner men clamber over his ehoulders and 
walk above his head; he never rises in the 


There ie a famous American preacher | world. He might have been noble, swift, 


who, in some way, the saints above know | and beautiful—but it was not to be. 
bow, is always associate! in my mind with | fate stepped in and crushed him. Thougn 
horse Dexter. He (the | hie weary life were to run on a thousand 

to gving through | years, he would never be anything but an 


the famous 
Preacher) never 


His 


No 





° | sion of 


times when we | 


Aud | 


the | 


just 





Se a 


pathos in that 
lwo Cities, poor, shabby Sydney 
Cartem tells bideous Mr. Btryver: 

“1 thonght he wae rather a handeome 
fellow, and | thonght I should have been 
muh the same sort of fellow if I had had 
any tuck.” 

But stage-horses never have any luck 

Among women, it apr are thet seam- 
fireeses and sehuo!-mis'resves are generally 
driven in the traces of the wor .-ut stage- 
horse, naught for them in life but dail, 
tmuneotonous drudging. uotil the task -master 
has no more use for them, aed 4nrns thew 
oat on the commen-. Look at them, and 

ova will see the samc sat, dazed expression 
the faces of them al!, bundreds ond bun- 
dr-da of Inees, bourses and people, who, if 
they look at you at nll, seem tosay with their 
submissive, troubled eyes : 


“it's a weary world, is this world, and I'm 
awful tired of living in't.” 


I feel like a worn-out stagc-horse myself, 
at times, 

These is a fifthly to this equine disecrta- 
tion, Fifthly, then—do you notice that 
nearly all horses, however yood-tempered 
when young, become rpiteful aud mis- 
chievous as they near the end of their 
exthly horse-pilerim ace, bresking ioto for- 
bidden grain-flelds, biting and kicking what 
ever comes near them, and never forgetting 
nor losing an opportunity of revenging avy 
insult to their horre-dignity? We havea 
very old horse whe would trample you ander 
bis feet ard mangle the life out of you in 
an instant, if you were but to point your 
finger at him and give the faintest hine. 
Now, are not very old people likewise a lit- 
tle apt to become suspicious and il natured, 
h iving entirely too goo) a inemory for petty 
/slivbts and injuries’ IL have observed it, | 
| think, And I think, too, av time glides on, 
and each annus) wave touches us and wafts 
us a little nearer to the other sbore, that we 
ought to strive with all our mights to keep 
our hearin young um! genervur, to keep 
our lives warm and bright with the sweet, 
unselfish feelings of our youth. Ina word, 
Heaven send that we may uever become 
spiteful, vicious Old ITlorses! 

eens 


The Duellist. 


FROM THE LONDON “ TEMPLE BAR.” 








In the year 183- th: re lived at Bordeaux 
the lost or one of the last—of a long line 
of rcoundrela who bad made that part of 
France infamone (to our ideas) by a sucees- 
cold-blooded wurdera, committed 

unier the sanction «f what people were 
plean d to call Khe Code of lien-r. Thi- 
| wns a certa'n Conte de ¥—, a man of 
giert p! ysical streng h, impe tur bable sang- 
Jrod, avd ielentie-s cruelty, Net a bad 
sort of companion, as some said, when the 
fitthe dueiling fit—-was pot on bim; but 
this came on once in about every six montha, 
veal then he must hive blood, it mattered 








contriving that, avecrding to the cede afore- 
j said, be should be the insulted party, thus 


' 

| 

rt tile whose, He bet killed and maimed 
bove of sixteen, fathers of families, military 

| ofieor, journalists, advocates, peaceful 
country gentlemen, The cause of quarrel 

| wasuf noimportane ; if one did not pre- 

| ent itself seadily, be made one; always 

| 


having the choice of weapons; and be was 
jeacly with the small-sword, [eis difficult 
| for us to realize a state of society in which 
}wuch a wild beast coald be permitted to go 
nt large; but we know it to be historically 
true that such creatures were endured in 
Freanee: juct as we are assured that there 
were at one time wolves in Yorkshire; ouly 
the less noisome vermin bad a harder time 
of it as civilization progressed than was 
dealt out to the human brute, 
the latest exploit of the Comte de V— 
previous to the story Lam about to tell was 
‘o goad a poor young student inte a chal- 
j lenge; and when it was represented to him 
| that the boy had never held a sword in his 
| life, so that it would be fairer to use pistols, 
‘fools sometimes made mie- 
| takes with pistoly,” and the next morning 
ran hun threugh the lungs. The evil fit 
was on him; but the blood thus shed quieted 
| bim for another half year, and rather more, 
fer puble opinion was unfavorable, and the 
late of Bordeaux became too warm for him, 
But the scandal blew over after a time, 
and he came back to hia old haunts, one of 


he replied, that 


| whieh was a cafe by the river-side, where | 


any used to spend their Sunday. Into the 
} little garden of this establishment our wolf 
| sWagyrere d one tne summer afternoon, with 
& heavy dark look and nervous twitching of 
| the hands which those who were acquainted 
with him knew well meant mischief, The 
} evil fit wee on hin; consequently he found 
hunself the centre of a circle which ex- 
j panded as he went on, This did not dis- 
please bin Ile liked to be feared, 
knew be coult make a quarrel when he 
chose, eo he looked around for a victim, 

At a table almost in the middle of tbe 


age, of milde height, and an exnression of 
which at first struck one as 
j mild and good-humored, He was engaged 
reading @ journal which seemed to interest 
him, and eating strawberries, an occupation 
which does not call forth any latent strength 
of character, Aove all, he was profoundly 


countenance 


uncohet 


de \ .and continued eating his etraw- 


iN-treated drudge, There is an ineffable | 
ye in Dickens's Tale of ' fie-'!, when the bully called after him— 








! 


| honor’ 


| 


He | 


| satisfy him.” 


garden sat a man of about thirty years of | 


us of the presence of M. le Comte | 


berries and reading bis paper as though no | 


wolf were in that pleasant f¢ ki, 

As the Count approached thie table, it 
became ruflicientiy well known whom he 
was about to honor with his insolence; and 
the circle narroved again to see the play. 
It is not bad +port, 


with some of us, to see | 


|a fellow-ereature baited--especially when | 


we are out of dauver ourselves, 
The strawberry-eater’s costume was not 
euch as was orniinatily worn in France at 


the weather being warm—bhe had placed on 
the table by his side. ‘* He is a foreigner,” 
whispered some in the dresa-circle. * Per- 


| 
| 
| 
| 


table opposite the unconscious stranger, and 
| called loudly, * Gareon !” 
| appeared, ** take me away that nasty thing!” 
potpting to the hat aforesaid. 


| into the apartment prepared for the latter, 


that time, and he bad a carious hat, which— | 
| free for what was to fullow—the count stand- 





The garcon was about to retire well satis- 


** Have I not commanded you to take that 
thing which annoys me away ’” 

“ But, Monsieur Je Comte, the gentleman 
base covere’d himself.” 

“* What 4oes that matter to me ’” 

* Bat, Monsieur le Comte, it is impos- 
sitle.” 

** What is impossible?” 

* That I shoul)! take the gentleman's hat.” 

“By no means,” obse the stranger, 
une vering again. ‘* Be so good as to carr 
my hat to the la-ly at the counter; and as 
her, on my behalf, to do me the favor to ac- 
cept ebarge of it for the present.” 

“You speak French passably well for a 
foreigner,” said the bully, stretching his 
arma over the table, and looking his neighbor 
full in the face—a titter of contempt goinz 
round the circle. 

**T am rot a forcigner, Monsieur.” 

** 1 am sorry for that.” 

** Ro am I.” 

- May one, without indiscretion, inquire 
why" 

‘Certainly. Because, if I were a fo- 
reigner, | shoul! be «pared the pain of 
seeing © compatiiot bebave himself very 
rudely,” 

** Meaning me ’” 

** Meaning, precisely, you.” 

“Do you know who I am?” asked the 
Count, half turning his back upon bim, and 
faring the lookers-on, as much as to say, 
‘Now observe how I will crush this poor 
creature,” 

** Monsieur,” replied the strawberry-cater, 

with perfect politeness in bis tone, ** 1 have 
the honor nut to know you.” 
t Death of my life! lam the Comte de 
The ttrawberry-eater looked up, and the 
ensy, good-natured face was gone. In ita 
place was ose with two gray eres which 
lashed like fire, and a mouth that set itself 
very firmly. 

** The Comte de V——,” he repeated ia a 
low voice, 

** You, Monsieur, 
say nyainst him Y”’ 

* 1¥ Oh, nothing.” 

** That may be well for you.” 

‘But there are those who say he is a 
coward,” 

** That is enough,” said the bully, starting 
to his feet. ‘* Monsieur will find me in two 
hours at this widreas,” flinging him a car. 

** [ shall not trouble mraclf to seek Mon- 
sieur le Comte,” replied the strawberry- 
eater, calmly tearing the card in two, 

**Then I shall say of Monsieur what he, 
permittiog himself to lie, said just now of 
me,” 

* And that is?” 

* That he is a coward,” 

* You may say what you please, Monsieur 
le Comte. Lhove who know me would not 
believe yon, and those who do not—my 
faith! what core | what they think ¥” 

** And thou—thou art a Frenchman !” 

No one uf a Frenchman could have 
thrown so much disdain as he did into the 
thou.” 

The strawberry-eater wade no reply, but 
turned his head an called “Garcon!” The 
poor trembling creature came up again, 
wondering what new dilemma was prepared 
for him, and stood quaking some ten yards 
off. 

**Garcon,” said the stranger, ‘‘is there a 
room vacant in the hotel ?” 

**Wirhout doubt, Monsieur,” 

‘+A Jarge one ?” 

* But certainly. 
apartments,” 

* Then engage the largest for me for to- 
day, and another—no matter what—for 
Monsieur le Comte.” 

** Monsieur, | give my own orders when 
neecssary,” said the count, loftily. 

“I thought to spare you the trouble. 
Go, if you please (this to the waiter), and 
prepare my rooms.” 

Then the stenw berry-eater returned to his 
strawberries, The bully gnawed his lp. 
Ile could not make head or tail of tbis| 
phlegmatic opponent. The circle grew a 
little wider, for a horrid idea got abroad, 
that the count bad not found one who was 
likely to suit him, and that he would have 
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And what have you to 


They are all large—own 





to seck eleewhere what he wanted, 

The murmur that went round roused the 
bully. 

** Monsieur,” he hissed, * hae presumed to 
make use of a word which amongst men of 


** | beg your pardon ’” 

**Which amongst men of honor—- 

**But what can Monsieur le Comte possi- 
bly know what is felt amovgst men of 
honor?” asked the other, with a shrug of 
incredulity. 

** Will vou fight yourself with me, or will 
you not ’” reared the count, goaded to fury. 

‘“ If Monsieur !e Comte will give bimself 
the trouble to accompany me to the apart- 
ment, which, no doubt, is now pre, ared for 
me,"’ replied the siranuger, rising, “I will 


” 


* Good,” said the other, kicking down hia 
chair; **lam with you. I waive the usual 
preliminaries, I only beg to observe that I 
am without arms; buat if you—" 

“Oh, con't trouble yourself on that core, 
said the stranger, with agrim smile. “ If 
you are not afrai!, follow me.” 

This he said in a voice sufliciently loud 
for the nearest to hear, and the circle part- 
ed right and left, l'ke startled sheep, as the 
two walked towards the houre. 

Was there no one to call * police,” no one 
to try and prevent what to all seemed im- 
minent? Notasoul! The dreaded duellist 
had his evil fit on, and every one breathed 
freely, now that he kuew the victim was se- 
lected. Moreover, no one supposed it would 
end there, 

The count and his friend (?) were ushered 





who, as soon as the garcon hal left, took off 
his coat and waistcoat, and proceeded to 
move the furniture, so as to leave the room 


ing with folded arms, glaring at him the while. 
The decks being cleared for action, the 


haps he does not know Monsieur le Comte.” | stranger locked the door, place the key on 
Monsieur le Comte seated himself at the , the mantel-piece behind bim, and said— 


“ IT think you might have helped a little ; 
but never mind. Will you give me your at- 


** Garcon,” be said, when that functionary | tention fer five minutes” 


** Perfectly.” 


*“Thauk you. I am, asI have told you, 


Now the stranver’s elbow, As he read his | a Frenchman, but I was educated in Eng- 


journal, was on the brim of the “nasty land, at one of her famous public schools, 


British fourm and make. 
embarrassed. 





“Take me that thing away! 
right to place his bat on the table.” 


eater, y. piecing the offenuing article 
on bis drawing his obair a li 
aside; “I will make room for Monsieur." 


ite 
, 





** Do you hear me *” thandered the Count. | some things which we do not teach, and one 
No one has a of them is, not to take a mean advantage of 


| Coat, @ lonely drudge, wearing always the | thing,” which was a very good hat, but of Had I been sent to one of our own Lycees, | 
The garcon was I should, perhaps, have gained more book 





knowledge; but, as it is, [ have learned 





| any man, but to keep my own head with 
** I beg your parton,” said the strawberry- , my own 


Do you understand me, 
Monsieur le Compte ?” 
*T cannot flatter myself that I do.” 
“Hal Then I must be more explicit. I 


‘* Never mind for what you came; be con- 
tent with what you will get. For example 
—to follow what I was observing—If a man 
skilled with the small-eword, for the 
vicious love of quarreling, goads to mad- 


ness a boy who has never fenced in his life. 
and kills him, that man is a murderer ; 
more—a cowardly marderer, and a knay- 


“y think I —- ay ; but if 
ou have pistols —" foamed bally. 
. **1 do pot come to eat strawberries with 


Ei 


tele in my pocket,” the other, in 
oe same ae tone he used throng bout. 
“Allow me to continue, At that school of 


which I have spoken, and in the 
men who bave grown out of 
where the same habit of 

it would be considered that a man 
been guilty of such cowardice and k 
as | have mentioned, would be justly 
ished if, some day, he should be paid ia 
own coin by meeting some one who would 
take him at the same disadvantage as he 
placed that poor boy at.” 

‘* Our seconds shall fix your own weapons, 
Monsieur,” said the count; ‘* Let this farce 
end.” 

ea ponents. Those gentlemen whose 
opinions I now venture to exp not hav- 
ing that crase for bluod which distlaguishes 
some—who have not had a similar enlight- 
ened education—would probably think that 
such a coward and knave as we havo been 
cousidering, would best meet his 
receiving a humiliating castigation befitting 
his knavery and his cowardice.” 

““Ah! 1 see; I bave a lawyer to deal 
with,” sneered the count. 

“Yes, Ihave studied a little law, but I 
regret to say Lam about to break one of its 
provisions, 

** You will fight me, then ?” 

“Yes, Atthe school we have been speak- 
ing of, I learned, amongst other things, the 
use of my hands; and, if I mistake not, I 
am about to give you as sound a thrashing 
as A bully ev 

“ ou 


de 


re 


er ” 
would A ag advantage of your skill - 


mie box ?"” said the count, getting a little 
pale, 

“Exactly. Just as you took advantage 
of your skill in the small-sword with poor 
young B——.” 

* But it is degrading—brutal ” 

** My dear Monsieur, just consider. You 
are fuur inches taller and some thirty to 
forty kilogrammes heavier than I am. 
have seldom seen #0 fine an outside, If 
you were to hit me a good swingiog blow, it 
would go hard with me, In the same way, 
if poor young B had got over your 
oye: it would have gone bard with you. 

ut taen, I shall only black both your eyes, 
and perhaps deprive you of a tooth or so, 
unhappily in front; whereas you kil ed Aim.’ 

‘**T will, not accept this barbarous encoun- 
ter.” 

‘* You must; I have done talking. Would 
you like a little brandy before we begiu? 
No? Place yourself on guard, then, if you 
please. When I have done with you, and 
you are fit to appear, then you shall have 
your revenge—even with the small-sword, 
if you please. At present, bully—coward— 
kuave, take that, and that, and that!” 

And the wiry little Anglo-Frank was as 
good as his word. In less time than it takes 
to write it, the great braggart was ren- 
dered unpresentable for many a long day. 
That number one caused bim to see fifty 
suns beaming in the firmament with his 
right eye; that number two produced a sim- 
ilor phenomenon with his left; that number 
three obliged him to swallow a front tooth, 
and to observe the ceiling more attentively 
than he had hitherto done. And when one 
or two other thats had completely cowed 
him, and he threw open the window and 
called for help, the strawberry-eater took 
him by the neck and—well, another and 
lower part, and flung him out of it ou to the 
tlower-bed below. 

The strawberry-eater remained a month 
at Bordeaux to fulfill his promise of giving 
the count his revenge. But then, again, 
the bully met with more than his match. 
Toe strawberry-cater had had Angelo fora 
master as weil as Owen Swift, and after a 
few passes, the count, who wus too eager to 
kill his man, felt av unpleasant sensa'ion in 
his right should: r. The seconds interposed, 
and there was an end of the affair, It was 
his last duel. Some one produced a sketch 
of bim as he appeared being thrown out of 
the hotel window, and ridicule—so awful to 
a Frenchman—rid the couatry of him, The 
strawberry-eater was alive when the battle 
of the Alma was fought, and is the only man 
to whom the above facts are known who 
never talks about them, 





A Maiden’s **Psaim of Life."’ 

Tell us not in idle jingle ** marriage is an 
empty dream,” for the girl is deal that’s 
single and things are vot what they seem. 
Life is real, life is earnest, single ble-sed- 
ness a fib; ‘‘man thou art, to man re- 
turnest,”” has been speken of the rib. Not 
enjoyment and not sorrow is our destined 
end or way, but to act that each to-morrow 
finds us nearer marriage day. Life is short 
and time is fleetiog, and our hearts though 
light and gay, still like pleasant drums are 
beating wedding marches all the way. In 
the world’s broad field of battle, in the 
bivouac of life, be not like dumb driven 
cattle—be a heroine—a wife. Trust no 
future howe’er pleasant; let the dead past 
bury ite dead! act, act to the living pre- 
sent! heart within and hope ahead. Lives 
of married folks remini us we can live our 
lives as well, and departing leave behiad us 
such examples as shall * tell.” Such ex- 
amples that another, wasting time in idle 
sport, a forlorn unmarried brother, seeing 
shall take heart and court, Let us, then 
be up and doing with a heart on triumph 
set; still contriving, still pursuing, and each 
one a husband get. 





t# Rev. Mr. Dye, of Fairfield county, 
Conn., was travelling through Western Ohio, 
mounted on a tall, lank, raw-boned animal, 
(a good frame to build a horse on,) when he 
came to the junction of two roads, and not 
knowing which might lead him to bis des- 
tivation, asked a ragged, dirty-looking ur- 
chin which of the two roads would lead to 
W——. The bor, ina rough and uncouth 
manner, said, “Who are you, old fellow 7” 


| Mr. Dye, being greatly astonished at the 


child's incivility, r “ My eon, lam a 
follower of the .” “A follower of the 
Lord, eh? Wall, is makes mighty little dif- 
ference which road — you'll never 
catch Him with that 
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THE COMING YEAR. 


THREE MONTHS GRATIS 
TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 





In Tuk Post of October 34, we com- 
menced a new and obrilliaat Novelet 
written by one of the most talented of our 
lady authors. It is entitled 


A Family Failing. 

BY BLIZABETH PRESOOTT, Auther of 
“* Between Twe,” “ How a Woman Had 
Her Way,” &c. 

We are also now publishing . 


Geerge Canterbury's Will. 
By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author ef “ East 
Lynne,” “Roland Yorke,” £e. 
These will be followed by the following 
(among other) Novelets : 
Under a Ban. 
By AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, Author of 
** Cut Adrift,” “‘ The Debarry Fortune,” 
&c., &e. 


Leonie’s Mystery. 


By FRANK LEE BENEDICT, Author of 
* Dora Castell,” &c. 


A Nevelet 


By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author 
of ‘“‘ The Mystery of the Reefs,” £o. 


Whe Told! 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
** Between Two,” “ A Family Failing,” &o. 
Besides our Novelets by Miss Prescott, 
Miss Douglas, Mrs. Wood, Frank Lee Bene- 
dict, Mrs. Hosmer, &c., we also give in 
Stories, Sketches, &c., 
The Gems of the English Magazines. 


And also News, AGRICULTURAL AR- 
TICLES, Poetry, Wit and Humor, Rip- 
DLEs, Receipts, &o, 

Our new Premium Steel Engraving is 
called “TAKING THE MEASURE OF THE 
Weppine Rrino,”—is 18 by 24 inches—and 
will probably be the most attractive en- 
graving we have ever issued. /f was en- 
graved in England, at a cost of $2,000. A 
copy of this, or of either of our other large 
and beautiful steel Engravings—‘'‘ The Song 
of Home at Sea,” ‘* Washington at Mount 
Vernon,” “‘One of Life's Happy Hours,” or 
** Everett in His Library”—will be given to 
every full ($2.50) subscriber, and also to 
every person sending on aclub. Members 
ef a Club, wishing an Engraving, must remit 
one dollar extra. These engravings, when 
framed, are beautiful ornaments for the 
parlor or library. 
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We make the following Special Offer 
to New Subscribers. We shall begin the 
subscriptions of all New subscribers for 
1870 with the paper of October 2, which 
contains the commencement of Miss 
Prescott’s new and brilliant Novelet, “A 
Famity Farina,” until the large extra 
edition of that date is exhausted. This 
will be thirteen papers in addition to the 
regular weekly numbers for 1870, or fif- 
teen months in all! When our extra 
edition is exhausted, the names of all new 
subscribers for 1870 shall be entered on 
our list the very week they are received. 
Of course those who send in their names 
early will receive the full number of ex- 
tra papers. 

GH” At the present date we have a large 
number of the back papers to October 2d still 
on hand. 
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Ceylon has been vividly sketched in a few 
lines by Bishop Heber, in his well-known 
hymn: 
“What though the spicy breezes 
Blow soft o'er Ceylon’s isle ; 
bar every prospect pleases, 
And only man is vile. 
Buddhism bas ite centre and stronghold 
in Ceylon, as the faith of Brahma finds its 
fortress in Benares, Gautama Buddha, or 
“the lord Gautama,” is the chief deity of 
Ceylon; and in the principal city, Kandy, is 
preserved a relic deemed worthy of pro- 
found worship—a tooth of this great teacher, 





EXHIBITION OF GUDDHA'’Ss TOOTH AT KANDY, CEYLON. 


| Buddbiem is su to rule over about 
four hundred of the people 6f the 
t. To “the lord Gautama” many co- 
par yy havo yt a in ww 
an mages occupy temples. 
offerings are fruits and flowers; and no 
blood must be prosented at bie shrine, The 
chief of all his relics, perbaps, ia the sacred 
| Bo-tree at Anuradha which is said to 
' have aprucg from a branch of the sg | tree 
j under which Gautama reposed when he be- 
| came @ Buddha. This tree sfands in an en- 
| Closure, 345 feet in length by 216 in breadth. 
' Sir J. BE. Tennent says, “ So sedulously is 


it that the removal of a single 
twig is prohibited, and even the fallen leaves 
are collected with reverence as relics of the 
holy place.” 
are has long been an object of interest 
to the m societies, and five so- 
cieties have their } raon this beautiful 
a, Pa Cburoh — come , the 
oapel Propagation Sooicty, yan 
Missionary Society, the Baptist Missionary 
Bocicty, and the American Board of Mis- 
sions, bave, altogether, as many as thirty- 
three European missionaries on the island, 





assisted by 176 native teachers, Their com- 





of Gautama's tooth at the 
Kandy. Gautama—the 

lightened—is believed to have died about 
2, yoars It in wonderful what a 
away bis doctrines still have over the minds 
of a very large proportion of the human race. 








GEORGE CANTERBURY'S WILL 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF “FAST LYNNE,” “THE RED 
COURT FAKM,” &e, 


CHAPTER XVII. 
LOVE AT LAST. 


If Miss Belle Annesley had brains for any 
one thing more than another, it was music; 
in that she excelled, and she sang sweetly. 
To see her at her harp was a charming 
sight; to stand and turn over the music for 
her at the piano while she sang, was, to one 
man at least, the acme of human bli+*; and 
that man was Richard Duun. Her boast to 
Thomas Kage had not been an idle one. 

* There is no passion fools us like that of 
love.” It has, indeed, been well said and 
sung. Here was this middle-aged sensible 
man—one of the most respected in the 
higher ranks of the commercial world 
burning to lay himself and his wealth at 
the feet of that flighty child. He had been 
caught by the winning ways, the laughing 
eyes, and the biue ribbons of this fairy girl; 
and all the arguments of all the sages that 
the world ever produced could not have 
convinced him that she would not be for him 
a suitable wife, Evening after evening, when 
the occupations of the day w®re over, found 
him at Mrs, Annesley’s, There he would 
sit listening to ber songs, and fancy him- 
self, not in Paradise-terrace, but in a real 
Paradise. 

She detected hia love; she saw the nature 
of his intentions. When does a woman, 
and a vain one, no mattcr how young she 
may be, ever mistake «euch? And though 
Belle Annesley ridiculed him and bis hopes 
behind his back—as she had done to Thomas 
Kage—she practised all sorts of little arts 
and coquetries before his face, which she 
knew were enthralling his heart the closer. 
She had not the smallest purpose in the 
world in doing this, except her love of ad- 
miration and of teasing. 

Mra. Annesley, seeing things but dimly, 
as an interested looker-on often does, did 





This offer applies to all new subscribers, 
single or in clubs. And our Club terms are 
so very low, as compared with other first- 
class literary weeklies, that clubs should be 


not interfere one way or the other, It 
seemed next to impos<ible that Richard 
Dunn—the grave, staid city man, the 
wealthy iron-merchant—could cast a serious 
thought to her frivolous, light daughter. 





obtained with the greatest ease. And the 
getter up of a club of Five or over, gets not 
only the Premium Engraving for his trouble, | 
but a free copy of the paper also, 

While we offer thus a special inducement 
te new subscribers, our old subscribers will 
reap the benefit of the increased circulation 
which it brings us, in the improvement of | 
our paper, and in the ease of getting up | 
clubs—and therefore it is to their interest | 
to speak a good word for us to their friends, | 
And in proportion as patronage is extended | 
to us, are we able to make Tue Post more 
and more worthy of their support. 

When it is considered that the terms of 
Tue Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we) 
think we deverve an even more liberal sup- | 
port from an appreciative public than we | 
have ever yet received. 

We trust that those of our subscribers | 
who design making up clubs, will be in the 
field as early as possible, and make large 
additions to their liste. Our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
first-class literary paper will hesitate to 
subscribe at once, and thank the getter-up 
of the club for calling the paper to their | 
notice. 

See TERMS under editorial head. Sample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cents. 
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She was the very essence of cold propriety 
—as was once before said—and how she 
came to have so giddy a child was a marvel 
to the world. A vast deal more giddy, Miss 
Belle, than the stern woman suspected. 
Had she known of the flirting scrapes Belie 


| sometimes drifted into, she would have gone 


crazy. 

There was not any barm in Delle Annes 
ley, and she by no means deserved the 
epithet that has come into use of late 
“fast.” Wild and thonghtloss was she—a 
careless, flitting butterfly, who bel! hearts 
to be very light articles, and bad not as yet 
felt her own touched. With it all, she was 
a tender little plant, not very able to bear 
rough and rude winds, should they ever 
assail her. 

I wish there was time to tell of an ac- 
uaintance she fell heediessly into with a 
bandsome foreign gentleman of magnificent 
whiskers. His behavior was good; and 
Belle, through a mistake for which nubody 
was responsible, understood that he was 


| staying with a nobleman, the Duke of Der 


byshire. ‘* Sta ing with,” in Belle’s ea, 
could mean nothing but viriting. When the 
denouement came, it was discovered that 
he was only the duke's cook—a very capa- 
ble man in his profession, and by no means 
ill-born, enjoying, too, a very large salary. 
That was really a lesson to Belle, and for 
some time she was tulerably steady. 

Meanwhile Mr. Dunn, intending to quit 
the city and come westward, took on lease 
one of the better houses in Paralise-»quare, 
and was busy furnishing it. One day Miss 
Belle, in ber saucy way, told bim he would 
want a wife when he went into it. 

They happened to be alone. Mr. Dunn 


aeeeeens 





| seized on the occasion and said yes, he 
| should; would she be the wife? Belle 
| affected to be taken with the moat intense 
| surprise, and almost as good as retorted 
that he had better make an offer to her 
grandmother, The episode passed off, with- 
| out much compromising of himrelf on Mr. 
| Dunn's part. A listener might have been 
in doubt whether he really meant to put the 
question, or bad intended it as a joke, And 
romehow with that moment bis eyes opened 
to his folly, and he knew that he should 
forever thank his propitious stars that the 
frivolous girl, in her caprice, had been winor 
than he. 

But it does not fall to the lot of all of us 
to do foolish things and not be talked of. 
How it got about, mischief only knew; but 
rumors of Mr. Dunn's forthcoming mar- 
riage, or at least of the offer, went epread- 
ing abroad; whether whispered by the girl 
in her heedlessness he never knew. They 
penetrated even to the deaf ears of Mra, 
Garston; who, as deaf people often do, 
took up the tale 4 tort et a travers, 

“So we shall soon have to congratulate 
you upon giving up your bachelorship,” she 
said, one day that he had gonc in to sve her. 

Mr. Dunn became the color of a rone. 
Who could have been talking to her of his 
affairs ? 

“If you take a wife at all, it’s time you 
set about it,” pursued the ancient lady, ** for 
you are hard upon forty, my dear. You and 
my poor son—who lived but a day—were 
born in the same winter,” 

‘*Tiow's your deafness, ma'am?” asked 
Mr. Dunn, ‘Jt was very bad when I was 
last here.” 

‘Oh, that’s better, Richard. I don't 
make mistakes now. She ia a good, prudent, 
sensible girl, that Miss Annesley; one in a 
thousand,” 

** Is she?” thought Mr. Dunn, 

“Though full young for you, Dickey. 
That gossiping woman, Mrs, Williams, used 
to say she knew you were up to your eyes in 
love with An—Anna—what's her name ?— 
Annnbel. I asked ber one day if she did 
nut give Richard Dunn credit for more sense 
than to fall in love with a flighty young 
creature, only fit for a dancing-girl at Ast 
ley's. But you have chosen well, my dear, 
and have shown your sense.” 

‘What are you talking of ’" asked Mr. 
Dunn, 

‘*Inn't it true, then?” returned the old 
lady. ‘Are you not going to be married ?" 

** Not a bit of it!" exclaimed the merchant 
wrathfully, ‘* I'd see all the girls at—York, 
first Y”’ 

“The tales that people invent!" cried 
Mrs. Garston, heaving up her hands in 
wonder, ‘*Somebody came here the other 
day, and said you had made an offer to Miss 
Anve-ley, and were furnishing your new 
house in splendor for the wedding.” 

“She's too young and flighty for me, 
ma’am,” he roared in berear, ** Never you 
fear toat I sball marry ber.” 

** What's too young and flighty ’" 

** Mies Belle Annesicy.” 

“1 didu’t allude to Aer /” screamed Mra. 
Garston, rapping her stick wildly on the 
floor in her deafness and wrath. * It's her 
cousin Sarah; old Pareon Annesley's daugh 
ter. I hope you don't call Aer tlhighty—a 
well-Lrought-up, sweet-tempered, elegant 
young woman. You might be proud to get 
her, Dickey.” 

‘She is not far wrong,” grambled the 
merchant to himeelf when be went away 
* L have sometimes questioned, even whea 
in the height of my infatuation, whether 
I had not neglected the gold tu hug the 
gilding.” 

The spring grew older; bat there's no 
thing much to tell of it. Mra, Canterbury 
was the gayest of the gay London worl)! ; 
her husband tried to be, but mace a signal 
failure of it. The poor drooping old man 
(xo upright not long ago) ought to be at 
home at the Rock, people saxi; and Mis 
Garston gave the young wife ene of her 
sharp reprimands on the score. Thomas 
Kage called on them once a month or so; 
and that was the extent of the intercourse 


” 


terbury. Caroline took refuge in a fit of 
haughty resentment, and let bim follow his 
own courso, Not until July did she and her 
husband depart for the Rock. 

Summer passed on, and Thomas Kage 
came home from cirouit, on which he had 
gone. His coming and going mattered little 
to anbody, «xcept, perhaps, Mrs, Garston, 
for he coufined bimself mostly to his work 
aud his chambers, Sarah Annesley was 
then at Chilling, whither she had departed 
on a long visit. 

Which left Miss Belle comparatively froe. 
That young lady's turn was to come, how- 
ever; aud she, who had laughed at others, 
was soon to have her own heart touched to 
infatuation. 

For so fashionable 2 man as Captain 
Dawkes to appear in London when every- 
body that Ae would have deemed of conse- 
quence was out of it, argued something 
under the surface. For more than two 
years Captain Dawkes bad been in Ireland 
with his regiment. He now suddenly re- 
appeared in London, On leave, he said. 


People can get through money in Ireland, 
if so inclined, just as fast as in England; 
and Barnaby Dawkes had found it #0, to bis 
cost. The gallant captain haul come to the 
very end of his tether, available and un- 
available. He pleaded sickness at head- 
quarters, and got leave to absent himeelf 
from duty; bis real business being not sick- 
ness, but to move every propitiatery power 
to enable him to raise the wind, 

The chief power—that ia, the chief hope, 
Mra. Garston—was not propitious, Quite 
the contrary. It really seemed to Barnaby 
Dawkes that the old lady must be gifted 
with akind of second sight; so accurately 
did she divine the state of affairs, and re- 
count it to his face. At first Burnaby 
thought Keziah must have been talking ; 
but he found she had not, It was all good 
guess-work, Mra, Garston said he should 
have no help from her; the money-lenders 
were not to be seduced; and Barnaby 
Dawkes, captain and gentleman, sat down 
and seriously asked himself what there re 
mained to do, 

It might have been pure pastime—pour 
faire passer le temps; or in his love of a 
pretty face—Belle's, or any other; or be 
cause his usual expensive life wan not ob 
tainable under the present adverse circum 
stances, that Captain Dawkes took, during 
this sjourn in London, to go a good deal to 
Mrs. Annesley's, Kezah was tolerably in 
timate there; with her brother their ac 
quaintance had been but very slight. A 
suber moderate household euch as that waa 
not one likely tu attract Captain Dawkens 
During hia absence in Ireland, the frivolous 
ebild, Belle, bed grown into a very lovely 
young woman—if indeed the term “ wo- 
man" can be applied to a girl not out of her 
teens, Captain Barnaby Dawkes was agree- 
ably struck, and began to talk io whispers 
to her forthwith 

How do people fallin love’ What subtle 
instinet is there that induces it? While one 
man, good and honest and worthy, will press 
his suit in vain—and, in «spite of all reason, 
& woman can no more persuade her heart to 
care for him than for the idle wind—another 
will sicp tn an! take it by storm, It was 
*o with Annabel Annesley. Ere Barnaby 
Dawkes had called at the house three times, 
her cheeks would glow, her whole pulses 
thrill at his approach. He was a handsome 
man, as Miss Belle counted handsomenens; 
but this had nothing to do with the evthral 
ment, for she knew that if he had been as 
ugly as a satyr her love woul! be just the 
same. With her whole heart and life she 
had learnt to love Barnaby Dawkes. 

Ilow it changed her! Her very nature 
seemed to have been replaced by one essen 
tially different. The thoughtless buttertly, 
rendy ever to «ip swee's from all the world, 
whose pleasure seemed to have Iain in 
meeting attractive men and laughing with 
and at them, became as se late as a judge 
When Mins Annesley came home from Chil 
ling, at the end of Uctober, she wondered 
what ha! come to the child-—all her light 
ness was gone. Gone, to be superseded by 








he allowed himself with Mr. and Mra. Can- 


— aD 


to go out now; 6 
her songs —love-songs cone a tender, 
half-hushed tone, or wor 
other trumpery, and was as good as gold; 
ever seeming to be listen! or the step of 
visitors. Belle Annesley had made her life's 
choice, for weal or for woe. 

It might be that Captain Dawkes was a 
little teuched also; that what had been be- 


had 

pastime. At anyrate he persevered in it, A 
tall, big, fine man he, with glossy, flerce, 
dark whiskers, that might set the world a 
longing and a barber off in ecstacies; 
sho the swoetest little blue-eyed fairy to be 
found in London. If contrasts attract, as 
wise ones say, then the episode in these two 
lives need not be wondered as. 

In an unfashionable part of Pimlico, in « 
quiet street through which nothing more 
aristocratic bowled than an occasional cab 
or the baker's cart, lived Miss Dawkes, She 
occupied the drawing-room floor, and had se 
done for some years now, When Barnaby was 
in London she moved to a amall room at the 
top of the house, and slept amidst her boxes, 
leaving the better chamber bebind the sit- 
ting-room for him, if he chose to come home 
to it. He gave his address at bis club: 
never here. The sitting-room was of very 
moderate size, with drab curtains to the 
window», and a drab-and-green table-cover, 
both somewhat the worse for wear. Mins 
Dawken's income amounted to just one hun- 
dred and twenty pounds a-year; so she had 
to be content with amall lodgings. 

It was a gloomy evening in November, 
seven o'clock striking by the London 
churches. Miss Dawkes bad dined at one 
o'clock off beefsteak-pie; the remainder of 
the pie—asmall one—hal just been put upon 
the table for supper, with bread ond hele. 
Keziah liked good living, and would very 
much have preferred to dine luxuriously at 
six; but fate and fortune were adverse. 
Bhe was subject to frightful headaches, and 
never dared take her supper much later 
than seven. The fire burnt clear, the lamp 
was bright and well turned on, for Barnaby 
might arrive at any moment, though she did 
not particularly expect him. 

A rush of wind and rain in at the street- 
door bejow an it opened, and Captain 
Dawkes came up, his coat and umbrella 
dnpping. Keziah took both from him, and 
went where she could leave them to dry. 

** Cursed weather,” remarked the Captain, 
when sche returned, ‘ It's raining like cats 
and dogs," 

** Whose umbrella ix that, Barnaby 
asked 

**Whore’ Why, mine.” 

‘Indeed, it ia not. ‘This is like yours in 


E 


?” she 


general appearance, but it in a@ little amal 
ler, and has ‘SS. A." engraved on the 
handle.” 


A pause of consideration, Captain Dawkes, 
taking up the whole of the fire, and gently 
touching hia luxuriant whiskers, was ad- 
miring his face in the very small pier 
ulare 

* I've left mine at the Annesleys’, then, 
and brought ove of theirs away by mistake 
‘S.A. That must stand for the parson's 
danghter, She ia going to be married to 
Kichard Dana.” 

‘What, Sarah Annesley! Well, [thought 
it was coming to it,” slowly acded Miss 
Dawkes. ** He has grown to like her, | sup- 
pose; and rhe, as anyone may eee, likes him, 
How do you know it 7" 


** Helle whispered it to me.” 

‘It will be a very suitable match; but he 
was in love with little Belle once.” 

** Like his impudence,” remarked Captain 
Dawkes, * 1 wish I bad his money.” 


” 


* Will you take some supper, Barnaby ” 
The C +ptain turned to survey the table 
** Dye call that supper?” 

* Itisthe best we have to night They 
told me down-stairs they could not cook 
anything, or I would have ordered you a 
cutlet The parlor-floor bas got a party.” 
“I wonder you stop in these lodgings, 
Keziah.” 





a tender, subdued joyousness, shining ever 


‘If I moved elsewhere, I should be no 
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state of affairs would end. Not for her own 
sake, or for the expense and contrivance it 
cost ber, bat fer Barnaby's. 

. Oftentimes I 
income, the best 


Captain Dawkes, considering his sister as 
nobody, had turned his back on the table 
and eat hiding the fire, bending over it and 
twirling his mou 

“Tm it will have to come to sell 
ing out, Kesiah.” 

“And if it does? You could not keep the 
money, and would be worse off than you are 
now, With the proceeds of the commission 
gone, you would simply be « beggar.” 

Yee And it was a very gloomy look-out 
Captain Dawkes saw that as well as any- 
body, No man liked to stand better with 
the world than he. As to living the semi 
hiding, make shift life with Keziah as he 
one day politely told her--he would rather 
hang bimeelf 

** And after the selling-out, the next thing 
will be to ecll myself,” continued the Cap- 
tain, gjoomily 

* Sell yourself!" 

“To a woman. There will be nothing 
jews left for it, Kesiah. I suppose you'd not 
like to see me with a Mre. Dawkes; bat it 
will have to come to it.” 

A keen pain shot through Kesiah's heart 
Tlow keen, let those tell who have expe 
nenoed the same, 

* Bhe will have eight or nine bundred a- 
year when the old mother — off, which 

hat will be 
better than a prison.” 

Keaiah tried to swallow the piece of cheese 
she was eating, tut ber throat scemed to 
close to it. Inetinct more than reason, Bar 
naby's visits perhaps most of all, guided her 
toa right Kucee 

** Are you speaking of Belle Annesley \" 

* Right you are.” 

‘She will have but three hundred a-year, 
Barnaby. Her half brother out in the tor 
rul none, Walter Annesley, takes the larger 
portion of it.” 

' Right in theory, Keziah, wrong in fact 
Walter Annesley ww dying, and Belle will 
take the whole The last West India mail 
! ight news of ome slight accident he 
bad met with, the one in to-day rays it has 
turned out serious, and that there's not a 
chance of bis life Ae things have come to 
the present low echb with me, it may be 
worth while to think of her,’ 

Do vou care for her very much” 

She's a nice litth thing ™ 

\uother lump to ewallow 

Laough to take her with only the three 


! hiwal 


Certainly not, Td see ber somewhers 
firwt Unless | bad money myself, Pd not 
ia girl with only that sum if she were a 
7) pet iiie “* | 
Then, Barnaby, wait until Walter An- | 


hesley shall really be dead before you oom 
mit vourrelf 

| never intended to do otherwise You | 
oan t teach me, Keriah What do you say! | 

Money z { 
No; it comes to Delle if he dies in his mo | 
ther’s lifetime A fellow went in any oan 
the will for me at Doctors’ Commons.” 

Keatah might be pardoned if a doubt 
roweed her 

That would be a rather unusual will, | 
woud it not, Barby ¥” 
indifferently answered Barby 
“ Curous to way, there's no provision made 
for the fellow's marrying; contingency | 
doesn't seem to have ooourred to the old | 
father If Walter survives bis stepmother, | 
the share goes to bim; if he dies in bis 
mother's lifetime, all goes to Belle. Shall 
wait and sce how things turn. If certificate | 
of funeral comes over, may go in for her | 
then, don't know vet” 

lu Keriah Dawkes's beart of hearts she 
thought ber brothes would, from his two 
special propensities, love of roving and love 
of spending, be an unfit man to marry, 
unioews the acquired fortune were commen 
eurate with the «acrifice, 

* Dight hundred a year for you would be | 
nothing, Barnaby. It might about keep you | 
in gioves and cigars.” 

‘Seems te be standing jast now between 
me aud that delectable piace the work. | 
house,” responded the Captain ‘ Shall | 
make up my mind, one way or the other, 
when next Weet-India mail comes in.” 

o And that may bring different news,” 
said Kerib dreamily, “ And the girl might 
not have you, after all.” 

** Cam make tolerably sure of (ot before- 
hand,” returned the gallant Captain, a com- 
placent smile on his satirfied face. “1 wish 
okt mother Garston was dead and buried, 
and I bad get her money.” 

* Bhe raya she har made her will, and left 
all away from you, Barby.” 

* Don't believe her, though.” 

“Ob, Barby! Sbe eays awfully hard 


Der tapas,” 


to her are at 


Bhe hardly knew what she an«wered him. 
In the tumult that his presence induced, 
words fell from her mechanically. Mamma 
had stayed in the dining room, finishing a 
letter to Walter; Sarah had stepped in to 
see Mra, Lowther. 

‘My pretty one !" exclaimed the Captain, 
who was an adept in charming phrases. 

** 1--we-did not expect to ree you again 
this evening,” said poor, fluttering, confused 
Belle. 

“1 would never be away from you if I 
could help it,” said the great etory-teller. 
And the words were sweeter to her ear than 
the sweetest honey. 

‘But I fancy sometimes your mother 
docs not care to see me here too often,” he 
added, never having released the hands, 
** | have an exouse for her to-night. What 
will you do without me, Belle, when I go 
back to Ireland ¥" 

A pang shot through her heart. When 
that should happen, all the eunshine would 
go out of her young life. Her cheek paled 
a little; the blue eyes, lifted momentarily 
to hia, had-wet eyelashes. Captain Dawkes 
suddenly clasped her to him, and kissed her 
face with what seemed to Belle heaven's 
own kisses, 

** My darling '" 

But the apyroaching step of Mra. An 
nesley was heard. The Captain took his 
neat decorously on a remote chair; and Belle 
hid her eyes and her blushing face, feeling 
as if she were in a dream of some sweet en 
chantment. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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CHAPTER Y. 
Mr. Cartwright had not forgotten, before 
returning to Glenoak, to write to Mr. Ack 
| land's cousin at Boston, as he had promised 
Judge Griffin, That letter informed Tom 
| Ackland of his cousin's sudden impatience 
} to leave Glenoak, in consequence of an un 
fortunate incident having reference to the 
name of a lady at Boston, with whom the 
writer beliewed that Mr. John Ackland bad 
been acquainted previous to her marriage 
It narrated the circumstances already known 
to the reader, of the departure from Glen 
| oak, the mysterious return of the horse, and 
the failure of Mr. Cartwright assieted by 
his friend, Judge Griffin and by the Rich 
mond police, to discover any tidings of his 


| late guest 


On the evening of his return to Glenoak, 
Mr. Cartwright was in excellent spints. He 
kiswed his little daughter with more than 
usual paternal unction, when she bade him 
goo t-nipht that evening. 

He was pleasantly awakened next morn 
ing, by a despatch from the inn at the 


Walter Annesley's children? | .ach's halting town, informing him that 


Mr. Ackland bad just sent to fetch away bis 
luggage, which had been lying there, in 
change of the landlord ever since the day on 
which John Ackland left Glenoak. The 
landlord had delivered the luggage to Mr 
Ackland’s messenger, on receipt of an order 
from Mr. Ackland which the messenger had 
produced authorizing him to receive it on 
Mr. Ackland's behalf. This order the land 
lord now forwarded to Mr. Cartwright, in 
cansequence of the inquiries which that 
gentleman had been makiog with reference 
to Mr. Ackland. The messenger who called 
for the luggage bad informed the landlord 
that he had come from Petersburg, where 
Mr. Ackland bad been laid up by the effects 
of « bad accident ; frum which, however, be 
was now so far recovered that he intended 
to leave Petersburg early next morning, ac 
companied by a gentleman with whom he 
had been staying there, and by whom, at Mr 


Ackland’s request, this messenger had been | 


sent for the luggage 

Mr. Cartwrigtt lost no time in communi 
cating this good news, both to bis friends at 
Richmond, and to Mr. Ackland’s cousin at 
Boston. in doing vo, he observed that he 
feared Mr. Ackland could not have com 
pletely recovered from the effects of bis ac- 
cident—whatever it was—when he signed 
the order forwarded to Glenoak ; for he had 
noticed that in the signature to this order, 
the usually bold and firm character of John 
Ackland’s handwriting bad become shaky 
and sprawiiog, as thoage he had written from 
a nick -bed. 

Now Tom Ackland was rendered so 
anxious, that he resolved to leave Boston 
in search of his consin; and he certainly 
would have done eo, if be bad pot received, 
on the following day, this letter, wiitten in 
® strange band, and daicd from Petere- 
burg : — 

“My Dean Tom—You will be 





things, but are —- always true. 


te receive from me, so soun after my lart, a 


gentleman who bad taken such care of him, 
was going to meet his yacht at Cape Hat- 
teras, intending to sail to the Havannah, 
and had kindly ofiered to take him in the 
acht as far as Charleston. Jobn Ackland 
oped the sea voyage would do him good. 
They intended to start immediately—that 
evening or early next morning. Tom had 
better address all letters for the present to 
the post-office, Charleston. 
A few lines were added by Mr. Forbes, to 
whom this letter had been dictated. They 
described Mr. Ackland's injuries as serious, 
but not at all d rous. A bad compound 
fracture of the bt arm, broken in two 
places. The surgeon had at first feared that 
amputation might be necessary; but Mr. 
Forbes was happy to say that the arm had 
been set, and he trusted Mr. Ackland would 
eventually recover the use of it. There had 
been a severe concassion of the brain, but 
fortunately no fracture of the skull. Mr, 
Ackland had made good progress during the 
Inst week, Mr. Forbes wis of opinion that 
Mr. Ackland was euffering in general 
health and spirits from the shock of the fall 
he had had, rather than from any organic 
injury. 
On receipt of this letter, Tom Ackland 
wrote to his cousin, addressing his letter to 
the post-office at Charleston, and enclosing 
a line expressive of his thanks, &c., for Mr. 
Forbes, to whom he hoped John Ackland 
would be able to forward it. He also wrote 
to Mr. Cartwright, thanking that gentleman 
for his kind interest and exertions, and 
communicating to him what he had heard of 
his cousin from Mr. Forbes, When Cart- 
wright mentioned the contents of this letter 
to Judge Griffin, *‘ 1 always thought,” said 
the Judge, ‘‘ that the man weuld turn up 
somehow or other. We need not have taken 
such a deal of trouble about bim.” All fur- 
ther proceedings with a view to obtaining 
information about John Ackland were im- 
| mediately stayed; and Mr, Cartwright made 
}a handsome present to the police of Rich 
mond, for their ** valuable assistance." 





| 
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| CHATTER VI 

| It was sometime before Tora Ackland 

| heard again from his cousin, When he did 

| hear, John Ackland’s letter was written by 
himeelf, but was almest illegible. He apolo 
gized for this, dwelliag on the pain and diffi 
culty with which he wrote at aN, even with 
his left hand. He thought his broken arm 


| must have been very ill eet. As for business, | 


| he had not yet been able to attend to any 
He would send Tom's letter to Mr. Porbes, 
| But he really didn't know whether it would 


ever finibim. He believed that gentleman 


|} must have left the Havannah, As for him 
}eelf, he Rad found the journey by sea to 
| Charleston very fatiyuing, and it had done 
lhim no good. The whole letter breathed a 
spirit of profound cdejection, It complained 


|} much of frequent prin and constant oppres- 


|sion in the head, Life had become an intol- 

lerable burden He, John Ackland, had | 
never wished fora long life, and now desired 
it lees than ever, He was ro constantly 


| changing his quarters (not having yet found 
|} any situation which did not horribly disagree 
| with him,) that Tom had better continue to 
direct his letters to the post-office. 


| Ackland almost tear that John's mind had 
become affected. Ile wrote at once implor 
ing his cousin to return to Boston if well 
}enough to travel, and offering, if he were 
| pot, to start for Charleston at once, in order 
to be with him 
{| John Ackland, in his reply, assured bis 
jeousin that he felt quite unable to under- 
take the fatigue of even a much shorter 
| journey than the journey from Charleston to 
Boston. He begged that Tom would not 
| think of joining him at Charleston. He could 
| not at present bear to see any one. Even 
| half an hour's conversation, especially with 
lanyone he knew, excited him almost be- 
|} yond endurance, He avoided the sight of 
aman faces as much as he could. His only 
safety was in complete seclusion, Every one 
was in a conspiracy to distress and injure 
him. He might tell Tom, in strict confi- 
| dence, that all the people in Charleston were 
}so afraid of his setting up business in that 
| town, that they were determined to ruin, 
and even to murder himif they could. There 
| were persons (he bad seen them) who fol- 
| lowed him about wherever he went, in order 
| to poison the air when he was asleep; but 
he had been toe sharp for them. The letter 
conchaded with some quotations from Rous- 
seau on the subject of suicide. It bore such 
evident traces of mental derangement that 
Tom Ackland resolved to lose no time in 
going to Charieston. A statement which at- 
tracted his attention in the next morning's 
newspapers, confirmed bie worse fears, aud 
greatly increased his anxiety to arrive there. 





CHAPTER VII. 
At this time, some friends of Mr. 


me exmressions he lett ade 7 | - 
Some cxpessions ip the lever mace om |}man then took possession of the hat and | 


cried Cartwright, much over- 
come by the surprise. ‘* Gentlemen, I will 
not detain yo: longer. To our absent 
friends! And now,” he added, emptying 
his bumper with an unsteady hand, “ fen 
sure you will all excuse me, since it seems 
that one of my absent friends is waiting to 
see me.” 


** No, no,” 


CHAPTER VIII. 


Mr. Cartwright hurried to the door, and 
next moment found himself face to face— 


cousin Tom Ackland. 
Mr. Tom Ackland introduced himself ;— 
‘* My excuse," said he, ‘is, that I am only 
at Richmond for a few hours, on my way to 
Charleston, and that, accidentally bearing 
from one of the helps here that you hap- 
pened to be in the hotel, I was anxious to 
ask you whether you had lately heard from 
my cousin, or received any news of him from 
Charleston *” 
** None,” said Cartwright. ‘‘ I trust there 
is nothing the matter?” 

* You tore not even seen his name men- 
tioned in the newspapers ?” 
“ Re.” 
** Yet I presume a paragraph I have here 
from a Boston paper, must also have ap- 
peared in the Richmond journals, Pray be 
so good as to look at it.” 
The paragraph ran thus:— + 
“The fvollowing has appeared in the 
Charleston Messenger of October 18th. On 
the 16tb instant, about two hours after eun- 
down, a Spanish gentleman, who happened 
to be walking towards Charleston along the 
right bank of Cooper River, was startled by 
what he believed to be the sound of a hu- 
man voice speaking in loud tones. The 
voice apparently proceeded from the same 
side of the river as that along which he 
was walking, and not many yards in ad- 
vance of him. As the night was already 
dark, he was uvable to distinguish any ob- 


was but imperfectly acquainted with the 





| derstand what the voice was saying. He was, 
| however, so strongly under the impression 
| that the voice was that of a person address- 
ing a large audien®e in animated tones, that 
| he fully believed himself to be in the im- 
| mediate vicinity of a camp meeting, or 
other similar assemblage, and was some- 
what surprised to perceive no lights along 
that part of the bank from which the 
voice apparently proceeded. Whilt he 
| was yet listening to it, the voice suddenly 
ceased, and was succeeded by the sound 
of a loud splash, as of some heavy body 
falling into the water. On hastening to 
the spot from which he supposed these 
sounds to have arisen, he was still more sur- 
posed to find it deserted. On examining 
the ground, however, as well as he could by 
| the light of a few matches which he hap- 
| pened to have with him, he discovered two 


| pieces of property, a hat and a book, but 
| nothing which indicated the owner of them, 
land no trace of any struggle which could 
lead him to suppose that their unknown 
owner had been deprived of them by vio- 
lence. After shouting in every direction, 
without obtaining any answer, this gentle- 





book, and, on returning to Charleston, de- 


| Posited thein, with the foregoing explana- | 


tion of the manner in which he had dis- 
| covered them, at the F. Street police-sta- 
tion. From the examination of these ob- 
jects by the police, it appears that both the 


name ‘John K. Ackland.’ 
are informed, is the second volume of a 


and the page is turned down and marked at 
the followiug passage: ‘ Chercer son bien, 


autrui, c'est le droit de la nature. Quand 
note vie est un mal pour nous, et ne’st un 


a’en delivrer. 


dont on ne put faire un crime.’ On the | 
margin opposite this passage something is | 
written, but in characters which are quite 
illegible. The volume apparently belongs 
to a Boerton edition. Inspector Jenks, of 
the Fifth Wari Police Division, has lost no 
time in investigating this mysterious occur- 
rence, We uuderstand that the river has 
been dragged, but without the discovery of | 
any human body. It is to be observed that 
if a body, falling into the river at the spot 
indicated by the gentleman by whom the 





the F. Street station, bad floated witbin an 
hour after its imme it is quite within 
possibility that it might have been carried 
out to sea before the following morning, 
that is to say, su it to have fallen 
into the river at t, where the cur- 


' 








Dobbins, whose opinions had been advocated 





rent is extremely strong, not later than 10.30 


not with Mr. John, but with Mr. John's | 
| 


ject not immediately before him, and, as he | 


English tongue, he was al*o unable to un- | 


book and the hat are inscribed with the | 
The book, as we | 


small pocket edition of the Nouvelle Heloise, 
et fair soo mal, en se qui n’offense point | 


bien pour personne, il est donc permis de | dress 

j S'il y a dans le monde une | the two gentlemen, this letter was event- 
maxime évidente et certaine, je pense que | ually, with the sanction of the police officer 
c'est celle-la; et si l'on venait a bout de la | who accompanied them, handed over to Mr. 
renverser, i] n'y a point d'action humaine | Tom Ackland, that gentleman having claimed 


think of allowing you to sacrifice— 

** No sacrifice, sir. Nothing I would not 
do for the sake of your cousin, Mr, Ackland, 
He was once very useful to me, se 
useful and very kind. And no man 
say that Phil Cartwright ever fo a kind- 
ness dune him. I can pack up in an bour, 
and the sooner we start the better.” 

So Mr. Cartwright accompanied Mr. Tom 
Ackland to Charleston. And Mr. Tom Ack- 
land was inexpressibly touched by that proof 
of friendship for his cousin. 








CHAPTER IX. 

On en the police station in Charies- 
ton, 8. ©., Mr. Tom Ackland, accompanied 
by Mr. Cartwright, was shown the bat and 
book mentioned by the Charleston Messen- 

er. Mr, Tom Ackland rather thought that 

e had once seen the book in the possession 
of his Cousin John. But of this he could 
not feel sure. The name, both in the book 
and in the bat, was printed. The hand- 
writiog on the margin of the page opposite 
the marked passage in the book proved to 
be quite illegible, but bore a strong re- 
semblance to the sprawling and unsteady 
characters of the last two letters received 
by Mr. Tom Ackland from his cousin. In- 
side the hat they found the mark of a 
Georgetown maker, partly effaced. The 
police, after their first inquiries in Charles- 
ton, having jumped to the conclusion that 
they were being hoaxed, had treated the 
whole affair so carelessly that they had not 
even attempted to follow up this indication. 
Cartwright was the first to point it out. In 
consequence of this discovery, Mr. Tom 
Ackland immediately proceeded to George- 
town, and had no difficulty in finding there 
the hatter whose name and address Cart- 
wright had detected inside the hat. On ex- 
| amining the hat, and referring to his books, 
| the hatter identified it as having been sold 
| on the 29th of last September. To whom? 
| He could not say. So many different bats 
were sold in the course of a day to so many 
different people. He would ask hix young 
men. One of his young men thought he 
' had sold a hat of that description some time 

ago, but could not positively say it was on 

the 29th of September, to a gentleman who 
had one arm inasling. Right arm? Could 
not remember, but thought it was the right 
arm. Hat was paid for in ready money. 

Was the gentleman on foot, or in a carriage ? 

Thought he was on foot, but could not re- 
member distinctly. 

This was all the information Tom Ackland 
could obtain at Georgetown. He inquired 
at all the hotels there, but could not find 
the name of Ackland inscribed in any of 
their books, On bis return to Charleston, 
Cartwright told him that his own inquiries 
at the hotels and boarding-houses in that 

| city had been equally infructuous. 

On inquiring at the post-office, they were 

| informed that letters bad certainly been re- 
ceived there fur John K. Ackland, Eeq., and 
regularly delivered to a gentleman so calling 
himself, who applied for them daily. What 
sort of a looking gentleman’ Very invalid- 
looking gentleman, always muffled up to 
the chin in a long cloak, and seemed to 
suffer from cold even when the weather 

| was oppressively hot. 

‘**Was he at all like this gentleman ?” 

| asked Cartwright, pointing to Tom Ackland. 

Really couldn't recall any resemblance. 

| Noticed anything else particular about 
him’ 

| Yes. He carried one arm ina sling and 

| limped slightly. 

Anything else ? 

Yes. Spoke with rather an odd accent. 

Yankee accent ? 

Well, hardly, Couldn't well say what it 

| was like, But the gentleman rarely spoke 

at all, and seemed rather deaf. 

Had been for his letters lately ? 

Not since the 15th of October. There 
was one letter still lying there to his ad- 
Explanations having been given by 





| 


it on behalf of his cousin. It proved to be 
his own reply to Johu Ackland’s last letter 
to himself. 

Had the gentleman never communicated 
to the post-office his address in Charleston 

Never. 

Tom groaned in the spirit. He could no 
longer entertain the least doubt that his 
worst fears had been but too well founded. 
The absolute and universal i which 
appeared to prevail at Charleston of the 
existence of any such person as John Ack- 


above-mentioned property was deposited at *land would have been altogether inexplic- 


able if John Ackland'’s own letters to Tom, 
alluding to the profound seclusion in which 
he had been living ever since his arrival in 
that city, did not partly explain it. No such 

rson having ever been seen or heard of on 

hange, or at any of the banks in Charles- 
ton, how had John Ackland beeg living? 

































































Cartwright suggested that it was possible 
that be might — been living all this while 
on the money which he himeelf had paid 
over to him in notes at Glenoak. 

“ That is true,” thonght Tom Ackland; 
for he remembered that his cousin in bis last 
letter from Glenoak, had stated that the 
notes were still in his poseession. But no 
thing short of insanity sould account for 
his not —‘_ deposited them, since then, 
at any bank. Unhappily such an bypothesi« 
was by no means improbable. Who was that 
Spanish gentleman who professed to have 
discovered the bat and book of John Ack- 
land's on the bank of the river’ Could he 
have been Jobn Ackland’s assassin? But if 
so, why should he have spontaneously at- 
t attention to the disappearance of his 
victim, aod promoted investigation into the 
circumstances of it? His story, as reported by 
the Charleston Messenger, was indeed so ex- 
travagant as to justify the opinion expremed 
by that journal. But Tom Ackland had in 
his ssion letters from his cousin which 

the story appear far less improbable 
to him than it might reasonably appear to 
any one not acquainted with the state of 
John Ackland's mind during the last mouth. 


——— - —_ — - -_ 





It was very unlucky that there was now no | 


possibility of seeing and speaking with that 
Spanish gentleman. For the gentleman in 
question, after having postponed his depar- 
ture in order to aid the inquiries of the police, 
had left Charleston about two days before | 
Tom Ackland’s arrival there, on being as- | 
sured by the authorities that bis presence | 
was not required. And he bad left behind 
him no indication of his present whereabouts. | 
This was the position of affairs with Mr. | 
Tom Ackland, and his inquiries appeared to | 
have come toa hopeless dead lock, when, 
late one night, Mr. Cartwright (who had 
been absent during the whole of the day) | 
burst into his room with the announcemeot 
that he had obtained irhportant information | 
about John Ackland. 
It had occurred to him, he said, that John 
Ackland must, from all accounts, have been 
a confirmed invalid for the last few monthe. | 
If so, he would probably have sought some 
country lodging in the neighborhood of | 
Charleston, where the situation was health 
iest, without being inconveniently far from | 
town, in case he should require medical as- | 
sistance. Acting at once on this supposition | 
(which, in order not to excite false hopes, | 
in case it should lead to nothing, be had re- | 
frained from communicating to Tom), he | 
had determined to visit all the environs of | 
Charleston. He had that morning selected 
for his first voyage of discovery a locality 
only a few miles distant from Charleston, 
which he knew to be a particalarly ) -althy 
situation, His inquiries there were not suc 
cessful, and he was on the point of return- 
ing to Charleston, when he fortunately re- 
collected that he had not yet visited a little 
lodging-house where he remembered having 
once taken rooms himself, many years ago, 
when he was at Charleston with his poor 
wife, then in very weak health. He was not 
aware whether that house still existed, but | 
he thought be would try; and he had been | 
rewarded for bis pains by learniog from its 
landlady that some time ago a gentleman, 
who said his name was Ackland, called there, | 
saw the house, and took it for six months. 
He paid the rent in advance, and had placed 
his effects in the house, But, to the best of 
the landlady's belief, he bad not once slept at 
home since he became her tenant, He fre- | 
quently came there, indeed, during the day, | 
and had sometimes taken his meals there. | 
But on all such occasions it was his habit to | 
lock the door of his room as long as he was in 
it. Nothing would induce him to touch food 
in the presence of any one. She had served | 
him his dinner often, but had never seen him 
eat it. Sometimes he carried part of it away | 
| 








with him; and once he told her that he did 
this in order to have the food analyzed. He 
appeared to be under a constant impression 
that his food was poisoned; and the land 
lady was of opinion that ber lodger was a 
decided monomaniac, but that he was per 
fectly harmless. She said he was a very | 
eccentric gentleman, but an excellent tevant. 
He had becn at the house on the morning 
of the 16th (she remembered the date be 
cause of a washing bill which he told her to 

ay for him on that day, and for which she 
co not yet been reimbursed). He remained 
at home during the whole of the day, but 
locked up his room as usual, About six 
o'clock in the evening he went out, locking 
the doors of all the sitting-rooms and bed 
rooms and taking the key with him. Before 
leaving the house, he told her that he was 
likely to be absent for some time, as be was 
pureued by enemies, and that there would | 
probably be inquiries about him, but rhe 
was not to notice them, and on no account 
to mention his name to any one. ‘ She has 
never seen him since. But her description 
of him precisely tallies with that which was 
given us at the post-office. She is a very 
old woman, rather blind, rather deaf, and 
very stupid. I don't think she can either 
read or write. Most of this information I 
obtained from the nigger gal who does all 
the work of the house. She eventually pro 
mised to have the locks opened in our pre 
seuce to-morrow ; aud I have settled that, if 
agreeable to you, we will drive over there 
after breakfast.” Thus Cartwright tu Tom 
Ackland, 

Poor Tom Ackland was profoundly af 
fected by this fresh evidence of zeal and 
sympathy on the part of Mr. Cartwright 
But Cartwright himself made light of bis 
own efforta. ‘Pooh, pooh, my dear, sir!” 
he said, in reply to Tom's repeated expres 
sions of gratitude; “if he was your cousin, 
was he not also my friend?” 

When Tom Ackland entered the 
room, from which the lock was removed, in 
the house to which Cartwright conducted 
him on the following day, one glance round 
it told him all, aud, with a low moan of 
pain, he fell upon the bed and sobbed. 
There, on that bed, was the dressing-gown 
which poor John Ackland bad worn the last 
evening en which he and Tom had sat to- | 
gether discussing Jqhn's plans for the fu- | 
ture. There, in the wardrobe, were John 
Ackland's clothes; there, on the shelf, were 
ohn Ackland’s books; there, on the table, 
were John Ackland’s papers, And among 
thore rs Tom afterwards found an un- 
finished letter addressed to bimself. It was 
written in those sprawling, shaky characters 
whics Tom had lately been learning, sadly, 
to decipber, and which were so al! unlike the 
once firm and well-formed handwriting of 
his cousin. ‘‘God bless you, dear Tom!” 
(the letter said.) ‘‘ My last thought is of 

ou. I have borne it long. I cannot bear 
it longer. Nobody will miss me but you. 
And you, if you could see me as I am now, 
it you could know all that I have been suf- 
fering, even you, would surely wish for me 
that relief from misery which only death 


first 


can give. They are after me day and night, | 
Tom. They have left me ne . Mary 
Mordent is at the bottom it all. She 


—— “ = - = 


hides hereelf. But I know it, 
heart te post this letter, Tom. I have no 
strength to finish it. Good by, Tom. Don't 
fret. Dear, dear Tem, good by.” 

Tom Ackland returned to Boston with 
two convictions, one, that bis unfortunsto 
cousia had perished by suicide on the night | 
of tne 16th of October: the other, taat 
Philip Cartw 
warm-hearted fellow. The whole story of 
Johu Ackland'’s mysterious dirappearance | 
and lamentable death had excited too much 
curiosity, and been too hetly disoussed, both 
at Richmond and Boston, to be soon for- 
gotten in either of those localities. But 
time went on, and, as time went on, the 
story became an old which no one 
cared to refer to, for fear of being voted a 
bore. There were not wanting at Rich- 
mond, however, some few persons by whore 
suspicious fancies Philip Cartwright, against 
all evidencesto the contrary, remained un- 
charitably connected with mysterious 
disappearance and subsequent suicide of the 
Boston merchant, ia a manner much less 
flattering to that gentleman's character than 
Mr. Tom Ackland's grateful recollection of 
his ftiendly exertion at Charleston. 

(TO BE CONTINUED.) 
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“Oak Hall Clothing is in every respect so 
superior, thet we may safely style it the ‘Cham- 
pion’ Clothing of America.” 


FOR FALL AND WINTER, 
1869. 
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GENTLEMENS’ FURNISHING GOODS. 
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Shirts and 
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to Ministers, Missionaries, Bditors of Religious Jour- 
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\ TEEUISK ERS! WHISK Eas! wy ITA 


SOMETHING NEW. 


Two Million Copies of the Annual SHAKSPE 
4i.MANAC tor 1870 will be given away, and 
neorder that the distributing may be made as rapid 
y as possible, I should deem it a favor to rend, pre 
paid, ten or filteen copies to any pereon who will 
udiciousty dietribate them in his locality. One of 
ts foatares are the Seven Ages of Man's Life, illue 
rated in a master'y manner. 

Acdress Dr. O. PHELPS BROWN, 

oct 20-2t No, 28 Grand St., Jersey City, N. J 
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120 South Clark at., Chicago, DL 
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‘ALES EN. Wanted, a few reliable, energetic 
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AN enable any person to catch all kinds of far-bear making Straight Mair Curl, remaining 0, mailed 
ing animals, cach a« Mink, Foxes, Otter, Muskrat, | of two stamps. Address E. THOK NON, Hoboken, 
&c. Sent, post paid, for % cent, or ix fer $1. Me. | New Jersey. o pastm 


ware of imi ‘ations. 
Address 





he baldost Dead, in 21 days, in every case, or m Bey 
efunded. Sent by mail, portage paid, for 50 cents 
mekage, or 5 for $1. Aodress J. SQUIRES, Box | 
242, Binghamton, New York. octlié-M | 
on sy F 
*“Circalare of 
Seerets,” Ac, mailed free. 
ovtas-ly 





Sead 10 cents w box 14, Port Deposit, Mary 
sep 12m 








Have you seen it? If not, (97~ Send for Circular 


WSCIENCEof A NEW LIFE 





’ 





pee and intense in 


I have ne | 


dress on cach box 


ABBOTT, J. re y City, New Jereey 


‘ A DAY te Mate 
$20 agent« to introduce the 
| Si 


both sides, and ia the 
| MACHINE sold in the United States for lees than 


ee —_ — 





RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED 


iv. Jd. A. Sumnmanm, Artietic Surgeon, ree 


©. G97 Broadway, New Yor’ City. 


lly notifies his patients, and the large number of afflicted 
pr reome who have called at hie office daring ble abewnce, anxious to reoelve the ald of his experience, thet 
ht was a most unselfish, | be hes retarced from his profersional visit to Havana, and will be prepared to receive them at his effes, 
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ORTY THOUSAND CASk4 OF GOODS 

were shipped trom our «im one year, te famt- 
les, clubs, and merohenta, ip every pan ef the coun- 
try, from Maine to amounting {a valuc to 


ONE MILLION DOLLARS. 


Our facilities for thie immense business 
are better than ever before, We have agence in all the 
mang cities te Goods from the manufac 

urcre, importers, and others, for Cash, and often 


;~ = immense sacrifice from the original cost of pro- 
uction. 
Oar stock consists, in part, of the following goods; 
Shawls, Blankela, Quilts, Cottons, Ging- 
hams, Dress Gooda, Tuble Linen, Towels, 
Hosiery, ( Akirta, Corseta, de., de 
Siloer- Plated Ware, Spoons plated on Nicka 
Sileer, Dessert Forka, flee-bottle plited Caa- 
tors, Britannia Ware, Glase Ware, Table 
and Pocket Cullery, in great variety. 
Elegant French and German Fancy Goods, 
Beautiful Photograph Albuma, the newest and 
choicest styles in Morocco and Velvet Bind- 
i 


» = Travelling Pugs, Handkerchief 
and Glove Doves, &e. 
Gold and Plated Jewelry of the neweat styles. 


We have aleo made with rome of the 
leading gobtebing houser, that will enable us to sell 
the standard and latest works of popalar authors at 
about one-half the reguler ach as By non, 
Moons, Bunra, Miron, and Texnreon's Wonna, in 
full lt and cloth bey yy handreds of others 

These and everything else for 


ONE DOLLAR FOR BACH ARTICLE. 


We do not offer a singe article of merchandise, that 
can be sold by regular dealers #t our price. We do not 
ask you to buy goods from ue unless we can eell thom 
cheaper than you caa obtain them in any other way 
while the gr. ater part of our goods are sold at about 


One-Half the Regular Rates. 


We ae good peieite agents ms of He 
country. By employing your spare time to form clubs 
and vending ur Sodenn, you can obtain the most libe- 
ral commisrions, either in Cash or Merchan- 
@ise, avd al! goods ecnt by ae will be ar represented, 
and we guarantee satisfaction to every one dealing 
with our house, 

Agents should collect ten cents from each customer 
and forward to ue in advance, for descriptive checks 
of the goods we sell. 

The holders of the checks have the privilege of 
elther purchasing the article thereon described, or of 
exchanging for any article mentioned on our cata- 
lovae, nambering over 20 different articles— not one 
of which can be purchased in the usual way for the 
same money. 

The advantages of firet sending for checks are 
these; We are conetantly buying emall lote of very 
valuable goods, which are not on our catalugues, and 
for which we issue checks Ul all are sold; besides, in 
every large club we will put checks for Warones, 
Quicts, Buaxkerts, Danese Parrerns, or come other 
article of value, giving some members of the cluban 
opportunity of purchasing an article Jor aboul one 
quarter af ita value, 

In every order amounting to over $50, accompanied 
by the cash, the agent may retain $9.60, and in every 
order of over §100, $3.00 may be retained to 


PAY THE EXPRESS CHARGES. 


This offer le more eepecially to avelet agente in the 
Western aad Southern States, but ls open to all cur 
tomer. 


COMMISSIONS: 


Agente will be paid ten per cent. in cash or mer- 
chandire, when they AU up their entire ciud, tor 
which below we give a partial liet of commireions; 

rer an order ot $30, from a club of thirty, 
we will pay the agent, as commission, 2 yds, Drown 
or Bleached Shceting, good Drees Patti ra, Wool 
Square Shawl, French Casseimere Pants and Vest Pat- 
tern, Suc large White Counterpane, ete., ete., or 63 
ln Cae 

Per an order of $50; from a club of fifty, we 
will pay the agent, as commission, 45 yda, Sheeilng, 
one pair heavy Wool Blankets, Poplin Drees Pattern, 
bendeome Wool Square Shawl, Stiver Case Watch, 
etc., ote., or §5 In carh, 

Fer an erder of $100, from 4 club of one 
hundred, we will pay the agent, as commission, 10 
yds yvood yard-wide Sheeting, Coin Silver Hunting 
Case Watch, rich long Wool Shawl, suit of all Wool 
French Cassimere, etec., etc., or 610 lo carh, 

We do not employ any travelling agents, and cus- 
tomers should not pay moncy to perrons purporting 
to be our agents, unless personally acquainted 


SEND MONEY ALWAYS BY REGIS 
TERED LETTERS, 
For further particulars send for catalogue, 


PARKER & CoO., 


08 and 100 Summer #t., Boston, Mara 


octtly 


Dr. Durten's Tobacco Antidote 
TPR ANTIN TO Pewore ALG Deore ror Tonscoa. Jie 
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BUCKEYE 9” 
UTTLE sEWING MACHINES, Stitch alike on 


only LICENSED SUULTLE 


wage ny Fey, Y COWAN & ¢ 0., 146 Broad $40. All other® are infringements, and the seller aud 
ay, .N« . orer are liable to prosecution and imprieonment. 
62 Agents Wanted everywhere sep!l-m | Oulft Pree. Address W. A. HENDEMSON & CO. 
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A great 


seneation scat for 10 cents, WALTER HOLT, 


“The Trapper’s Secrets” will 


'O HUMBUG. 





State the mame of thie paper. | 
M. G. BHUWN, Chittendea, Vt 





GALLONS OF WHISKEY FOR Gi. 
Instructions ma! 


C. WEST, Port Deposit, Maryiand. 





VI N EK I A R. Cider, Win, M viasses, 


Borgham in 10 hours, without using crags. For cir- 
led for &% centa Address B. ae address F. 1. SAGE, Vineyar Maker, (rom- 


Neveland, Ohio. aug?! 3m 


THE RECEIPT, an entirely new Discovery. for 
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THE 
Berkshire Life Insurance Co., 
PITTSFIELD, MASS., 
Hon. THOS, M. PLUNKETT, President. 
JAMES FRANCIS, Vice President. 
BENJ. CHICKERING, Sec'y and Treasurer. 
JACOB L. GREENE, Assistant Secretary. 


Thies compeng offers Greater [nducements te Po 

as | Holders than any other compen in the cowntry. 
thare ual Charter, a y Mutua! Pian, 
Aneets over a Million and a Quarter, able and trust- 
worthy o@icers, An enviable rep tom of se 
yeare standing. 
The BERKSHIRE was the riner Compan in the 
United States to make ALL of ite Policies NON 
FORFEITABLK. 
Pol fesnod by thie Com 

aD te, 5 Pew bh ®, 
the Policy. 

An ANNUAL Payment Lite Policy ie sot ronrart- 
ED by failure to Premiam when due, but is con- 
a in torce the Massachusetts Law of April, 





ny since April, 
eo capreesed ia 


EXAMPLE AT AGE 35, 


One anaual keeps the in force two 
pease and (hoes Gaye. wv 
Two aneus| payments, four years and twelve days. 
Three annual payments, six yeare and twenty-seven 


ye. 
Four annua! payments, eight years and forty-six 
Five sunual payments, ten years and thiity ela 
Six annual payments, twelve years and forty-one 


Nineteen annual paywenta, thirty yeare and a bup- 
dred and #\xt)-one days. “~ . 


All Profita Divided annually among the 
ineured on Se lenartbution Plan, affording an An- 
nua! Dividend to Polley Holders hg from 
Thirty te Seventy por comt, of the premium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PHILADELPHIA OFFICE, 
320 Walnut Street. 


GOOD AGENTS WANTED. 


CALL OR SEND FOR A CIRCULAR, 
febis-ly 


-_-— — ~~ —------ ee 


PALMER Ga) 


Seb 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE 
16090 CHESTNUT STREET 
PHILADELPHIA. 


ADDRESS THE INVENTOR, 


JA. B. FRANK. PALMER, Paes* A.A.Lime C! 


These inventions etand a od asthe “beet” by 
the moet eminent Sctentific and Surgical Soeletice of 
the world, the Inventor Roving been honored with 
the award of FIFTY GOLD AND SILVEK 
MEDALS (or * Piret fl inclading the GREAT 
MEDALS of the WOKLD® EXHIGITIONS IN 
LONDON AND NEW YORK: airo the moet Ho- 
porary Report of the great SOCIETY OF SUR- 
GEONS OF PARIS, giv -, eg Patents place above 
the ENGLIWH and FRENCH. 

Da. PALME gives personal attention to the buol 
nese of bis profession, aided by men of the bert 
qualifications and greatest experience, He is epecial 
ly commireioned & the GOVENNMENT, and har 
the tronage of the prominent OF FICERS of the 
ARMY and NAVY. SIX MAJON-<IENERALS and 
more than a thousand lere distinguished offeers and 
soldiers have worn the PALMER LIMBS on active 
duty, while etill ater numbers of eminent civilians 
are, by thelr ald, Alling important positiens, and 
effectually conceal thelr misfortune, 

Au Genuine “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
nume of the inventor afized, 

Lamphiets, which contain the New Rules for 
Amputations, and fall information for persona in 
u wnt of timbe, scat tree to applicanta, mail or 
otherwire, 

The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and ali por- 
sone Interested, ls mort reepectfuily solicited, 

The well-known LINCOLN AKM Ie aleo made 
solely by thie Company, This Arm hase the pa- 
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tronage ot the U, 8. GOVERNMENT. 
To avold the im 

If TS, « 
ont ly 


ition of PIRATICAL COPY- 


ly on.y to Da. PALMEK, as above directed, 





The Language ef Disense is Pain, 
Kee pond to it wisely by reinforcing nature. An al 
mirabie vreparation for thie purpose ie Tannants 
LPreaveecestT Sectzen Aremient. It expels all 
nerid matier from the bowels, reeulates the lver, 
braces the perves, etren¢gtheme the digestive organs, 
dissipates anu holesome 
amd pute the whole machinery of the system ia good 
working order without Irritating any of the delicate 
faternal membranes 


SOLD RY ALL DRUGGIATS. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 











aug?l-ly 











Magnifying 0 times, maid tor Cents, Tunas 
for 91... Address F. PP. BOWEN, 
pedt-uf Box 220, Boston, Masa, 
<'¢ >IW eet nearer re pre 
o haven § ws aede ’ 
caAaAm™ 
. 
, 
asa 
CunenpD 
‘ ’ ~ y 
coanwwe 
oct? Lm 


‘END 25 CENTS IMMEDIATELY for | 
6) the BRIGHT AIDE, one year, one of the pret. | 
tieat, altogether the chrapest, and many say the boot 
paper ever published for young people. 


men toretamp. Fay where you saw this ad 
Vertieement. 
ALDEN & TRUE, Pabilshere, 
cope if Chicago, Ile 


humors, coole the blood 


| Broadway, N. ¥ 
ZI i 10, Bow I made it in 6 menth«. 
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TVIIIIN IY wv ’ 
TO THE WORKING CLASS. We are now 
prepared to furnieh all claseoe with constant em- 
ployment at home, ¢ 
the ‘pate momenta. 
Btatle. 
9 per ereving, and a propertioeal 
by devoting their whole ‘time to the business. . 
cad guste corn nearly a0 mack n0 mes. Thet al) 
see this notice may send ee ae ae 
baal ness, vopenee is unparalicted offer: Te euch 








pot i 
the trouble ot writing Pan I~ cater oun 
compte, =bied will 60 00 commento on, and « 
ort The Propis's Com penton one of 
sy tren by mall. B ht Ht 
Rent, tablo work, address ary co, 
Auresta, 
= A BAY Rew artictes far Ram 






J r\ 4,584 
ee yh month to vei! 
ry} X @aenvine 7? PROVED COMMON 


CIRCULATION 86,000 Copia. 
‘The greatest success le 


attending the publication of 
BALLOU'S MONTHLY MAGAZINE 


inne De indred, world, y oy 
every vearfor ror! He an large 





CO Reware of 
dye wot give thelr 
peers of euch are alike . 


OLSURN* PATENT 


RED JACKET AXE 








In better than our regular shaped Axes for these rea- 
sone: Firet—It cute . Second—It dow't rick 
in the wood, Third--It does net jar the hand. 
Fourth—No time \e wasted in taking the one 

of the cut. Fyth—With the same i i} 
one-third more work than with regular nee. 
paint has nothing todo with the ay 
this Axe, for all our Axes are paluted 
hardware store does not keep our good 

gladly anewer inquiries or All your orders direct, or 
aive you the name of the dealer who keeps 
our Axes. LIPPINCOTT & BAKEWKLL, 


, Pa. 
Sole owners of Colburn’s and Red Jacket Patente. 
6100 im Geld Paid te aa Agent with 
Commissions. 


MARK TWAIN’S 


NEW BOOK, 
“The Innocents Abroad,” 


With all ite humor, and all ite richness, is ready for 
agenta §=The whole press of the country Is praising 
it, and every person who haa read it le known by hie 
cheertul looks, One agent at Hochester took 74 
orders inone day, We have reports like this con 
etantly. We pay the largest comm!-rions and extra 
premiume a* above, Send to ue for our ¢xplanatery 
eirenlare, and sample which le cent free. and jodge 
fur yourself, BLISS & OO., Newark, New Jersey 


Book Agents Wanted 


To canvare for Mra, Kilett's new book, jnst published 
in beautirul style, and sold at « low prior. 


A NEW NATIONAL WORK, 


Now selling in immense numbers in all sections of 
our land. Iti fresh, lively, and «parkilag: splendidly 
Hlaetrated with eleyant etecl portraits, Beery lady 
will want a copy; gentlemen will want it for them 
No family can afford to be without it, Agente, pa 
tleularly Indices, can de better with this wk the 
with any other extant. Great tndacements offers! 
and agents wanted in every township ig the € ntted 
Btlatre 

EXTRA PREMIUMS GIVEN 
To seed energetic men or women, in addition to wnr 
regular terme. Send for circulars, with complet 
information aed terme. Addrese HAKTFORD PUB 
LISHING ©O., Hartlord, ¢ one 


100,000 AGENTS WANTED FOR 
PRIEST AND NUN, 
Thie moet exciting and Interesting book by a pop 
lar authores« reacy, and thoee who wieh to 


canvars for 
| euler, (wit 





' bose 
t shoad apply immediately for er 
stamp enclosed, ) stat ny torritery d 
| olred K perience ‘ Agents wanted everyw! 
| for th sad other fret-claes books and « 
lhy CHITTENDEN & MoKINLEY 

st, Philadelphia, Pa 
Wael COLLEGE, Nord + . 
ward and tuition 920% pervear For catalogues 

vidress Key, down HH. Baanecey, A.M, Pree't 
WATERS’ 
. 
New Scale Pianos, 
Wath fron Frame, Overstrung Brass and Age a 
Htridge 
Mctodcons and (ubinet Organs. 
The beet manufectared. Warranted for @ ycare 
Pinanes, Neledcons and Oryans fives 

greatly reduced for Cash. New Toctave Pianos 
$275 and upward, New Cabinet Organs 9% and up 
ward. Second-hand instruments (40 and upward 
Monthly instalments received. Ware-roomes, 481 
Homa se Watene 


ay ipo 
130% ( hestuut 





Serret and sample mailed free, A 
‘uilam, New York 
TT? & MAGIC COMB wil! change any coord 
hair or beard to « permancat Black or Brown 
One Comb seut by mal! for #1. For ale by merchants 
aod druggists generally. Addrées Magic Comes ( 
Springfeld, Mase, 
BELONGS TO NO SECT. 
AUT GIVee THE NEWS OF ALL THE CHURCHES 
NEW YORK OBSERVER, 
$3.50 PER ANNUM. 


FAMPLE COPIES FREE 
SIDNEY E. MORSE, Jn., & CO., 
37 Park Kow, New York, 
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Balakiref was the favorite jester of Peter 
the Great, of Russia, and many instances 
are related of his clever wit. It 
onee that « cousin of the jester fell under 

displeasure of the Emperor, who de- 

livered bim to the authorities for trial, and 

was jeet about to ratify their sentence, 

when Ralakireff, bearirg of it, made his ap- 

pearasce with a very dolrful face, and ap 
bie 


e 


m 
Peter, “ you're too sharp 
and the nou day the culprit received bis 


At another time, Balakireff took a sudden 
fancy to stand sentinel at the gate of the 
peense, and entreated the — of 

te y 


on duty without bis sword, which contio 
gency should be held to nullify the i 
ment. Unfortunately for the crodit of our 
hero, on the very first evening of his new 

ity be allowed himself to be overcome 
with liquor, and was ee aenesnest 
weapon by « passing lier, who carri 
it watao Pendawen, tie latter, feeling con- 
fideut that be bad trapped his wily aasociate 
at lavt turned out the guard the first thing 
next morning; when kireff, who had, 
meanwhile, replaced his lost weapon by a 
eword of painted wood, put a bold face on 
the matter, and appeared along with the 
reat. Thereupon the Czar, pretending to 
detect rome inaccuracy in the equipment of 
one of the men, began to abuse him vio 
and, turning to Balakireff, cried 
out: he Draw your eword, my friend, and 
out that rascal down !" The soldiers, know- 
ing how matters stood, were in costacics ; 
but the jestor was equal to the cocasion ; he 
uplifted bis hands toward the sky, and ex 
claimed, with the utmost solemnity; ‘' Mer 
eifal Lord! I pray Thee, tarn my eword into 
a lath!" and at the same moment drawing 
hia eword, a lath it actually proved to be 
The guardemen, notwithstanding the Empe 
rors presence, could not restrain their 
laughter; aod Peter, delighted with the 
acuteness of his favorite, gave him a hand 
some reward. 

On another occasion, Balakireff happened 
to give serious offence to the Emperor, who, 
giving way to his rage, angrily ordered him 
to quit rescence, and never dare to ap 
pear on Russian soil again. The culprit, with 
an opgenmecce of great humility, replied 
that Majesty should be obeyed, and left 
the palace forthwith, A few days later, 
however, the Czar, while sitting at one of 
the front windows of the ace, Was ns 
tonished by the sight of hia exiled jester 
seated! in a cart, and going quietly past un 
der his very eyes, with an air of the 
most perfect unconcern. Furious at this 
barefaced transgression of his comman:s, 
Peter ruched out into the street, and, ap 
proaching the culprit with a menacing air, 
asked:—"'How he dared show himself 
there, after being forbidden ever to come 
vpow Russian sol again?" “Gently, gen'ly, 





mal+).—-‘* "Eco you are, sir! 



























UNINTENTIONAL SATIRE. 


Bor, Wno Has Donxeye To Hine (innocently, pointing out a couple of his ani- 
"Ere you are, miss!" 





Am Incident im the Earty Mistery of 
Greenbackes. 


Texts of Scripture have often been in- 
scribed upon coins, One of the mort re- 
markable is on a copper coin issued by the 
Papal Government, on which are the words 
Va vobia divitibua—"' Woe to ym who are 
rich!" When the greenbacks were first is 
sued by the United States, Mr. Chase, then 
Becretary of the Treasury, consulted, among 
others, the President of one of the Philadel 
phia banks in regard to te some motto | 
upon them—ruch—for example, as hasnince 
been ww pace upon the five-cent pieces— | 
“In Ge 

ral Boriptural texts that had occurred to | 
him, the Secretary asked our banker's 
opinion. ‘ Perhaps,” was the reply, ‘ the | 
most appropriate would be—‘ Silver and | 
gold have I none; but such as I have give I | 
thee!'" The project was abandoncd.— | 
Lippincot(s Magatine. 


A Rerantesx or Leiou Hunt.—Leigh 
Hunt had an uncle who was very wealthy 
and meddiesome. Every one knows what 
an idler poor Leigh was in bis youth, and 
how very inpoovtdont in money matters. 
His old uncle came to see him one day and 
said: *‘ Ah, Leigh! How do ra do, Leigh ? | 
Whatare you doing now, Leigh Y" * lam not 

doing anything,” answered Hunt. ‘* What!" 
exclaimed the other, *‘ haven't you got any- 
thing to do yet?" ‘‘ No; but as you don't 
room to mind your own business, you ought 
to employ me to do it for you, That would 
keep me pretty well engaged, I fancy.” 


Mus. Suoppy on CuntetTiaAN Epuca 








Crar of Russia!" answed Balakire ff, with an 
impish chuckle; * thie cart-load of earth, | 
ouwhich I'm sitting, is none of yours; it's 
all Swedish, every bit of it!" (lt must be 
remembered that thie took place at a period | 
when Finland was rtill a dependency of the | 
Rwedieh crown) So enaying, the wag coolly | 
pursued hia journey; but Peter, who bad | 
doubtless had leisure, by this time, to regret | 
the absence of so diverting a companion, 
laughed loudly at the evasion, and instantly 
despatched an officer after him, with the 
promise of a full pardon for all bis past of 
fenoes 


A Cleese Application. 

When the scientific Robert Robinson first | 
oceupiod the pulpit of the Baptist meeting 
at Cambridge, he was exposed tu annoyances 
from the younger gownsmen. Cue of them 
wagered that he would take his station on 
the steps of the pulpit with a large car 
trumpet in hie hand, and remain there until 
the close of the service. Accordingly he 
mounted the steps of the pulpit, put the 
trumpet to bis car, and played the partofa 
deaf man with all possible gravity. His 
friends were in the aisle below, tiitering at 

« heax; the congregation were rcan Jal 

ed, but the preacher alone seemed ineen 
nible to what was going on, The sermon 
wason “God's Merey!’ The preacher pro 
ceeded thus “Not only, my Christian 
fricudls, does the merey of God extend to 


the mort enormons of criminals, so that 
none, however guilty. om ay not, if duly pent 
tent, be partakers of the divine grace; but 
also there are none so low, so mean, ro 
worthless as not to be ebjcets of God's 


fatherly eolicitude and care Ince ed, I do 
hope that it may one day be extended to’ 

d then leaniog over the pulpit, he stretched | 
out bis arm to ite utmost length, aud plaving 
it on the head of the gownsman, Anishea | 
his sentence ‘to this silly boy!" The | 
wager was lost, for the trumpet fell, and | 
the discomfited stripling bolted 


TION, A lady in New York, who may, for 
the present, be styled Mra, Sholdy, sent | 


one of her daughters to Mre« ‘s young 
ladies’ seminary, Shortly afterward Mra 
received a visit from her, * Mr« Na 


said Mre, Shoddy, ‘' I thought that you were 
a Christian.” ‘ T hope Iam,” replied Mra. 

*Ttry to behave like ove.” ‘Tam 
afraid that you are not,” rejoined Mra, 
Bhoddy: * yesterday my daughter brought 
homo a book that you had given her to read 
It was a heathen mythology /"—Lippincott's 
Magazine. 


MY NEIGRBONR'’sS DAUGHTER. 


My good old neighbor hath a little daugh- 


ter, 
Fair ae the lily-bud, sweet as the rove ; 
Sunny is her hair as the golden summer, 
| White is her brow nos the winter snows. 
Gaily she smiles as she passes by me, 
Never a grief or a care she knows, 


Pleasant in the voice of my neighbor's 
daughter, 
Soft as the woodquet's, sighing as the 


brerse, 
we trust.” After mentioning seve- | Ringing like plash of far-off silver water, 


Rippling like rustle of wind-stirred trees ; 
Men idly listening, with senses half dream- 


ing, 
Wake into lovers at sounds like these. 


Down to the river steals my neighbor's 
daughter, 
Where droops the willow, ite boughs in the 


tide. 
Where the lithe water-tlags, their gay heads 
up-raising, 
Mark out the oreek where a boat may 
glide, 
Not all alone is my neighbor's daughter, 
Some one by the river lingers at her 
side. 


Through summer days, when the scarlet 
fruit is rip'ning, 
Flushes her fair cheeks with deeper hue ; 
Through summer days, when sapphire skies 
aro sailing, 
Laugh the maiden's eyes with a tenderer 
blue, 
Through summer midnights lies she still 
a-dreaming 
Dreaming bri,ht dreams that at morn 
prove true, 


A tell-tale face hath my neighbor's daugh- 
ter, 
Betraying the secret she fancies to keep. 
‘*Nay, maiden! nay! thorns ever come 
with roses, 
Eyes that shine brightly must sometimes 
weep. 
Where the eun glows with a wonderful 
splendor, 
Sharpest-cut shadows will darkly creep.” 





Charlette Temple. 


Among the countless throngs who daily 
pass and repass Trinity Church, how many 
know that within a few feet of the crowded 
thoroughfare of Broadway is a ¢rave which 
covers all that remains of a once beautiful 


and fascinating woman, the record of whose | 


sorrows has dimmed the eves of Chous anda’ 


No date of birth, no indication of family, | 


Trusting is the heart of my neighbor's 
dauyhter, 

** Nay, he wil! never be false to me.’ 
| Day after day she awaits his returning 
| Down by the river that winds to the sea; 
| Yet sad is the heart of my neiyhbor's 

daughter, 
White grows her cheeks as the snow on 
the lea. 


and no date of death, appear on the stone | 


that covers the grave of Charlotte Temple, 
whore tragic slory, once the theme of eve ry 
irele, is probably unknown to the greater 
number of young readers, The most bean 
tiful girl in New York 
attracted the attention of a young officer. a 
member of one of England's oldest and 
proudest families, who with his regiment 
entered the city when the British occupied 
New York, after the battle of Long Island 
Charlotte, then only seventeen, was wooed! 
and won by the dashing voung officer, He 
deserted ber, and then——the old story—she 
soon after ched of a broken heart. A little 


eO it ia claimed she 


| daughter which she left was tenderly core! 


for; at a proper age was taken to knglind, 
and a fortune of one hundred thousand dol 
lars settled upon her by the heal of her 
father’s family, the late Perl of Derby, 
grandfather of the present Lord Stanley 
She, like a true daughter and a truce woman, 


| returned to New York, and erected the 


|monument that now marks the mother's 


Quaker Shrew duces. | 


Jobn Morton, a respectable Philadelphia | 


Quaker, would have nothing to co with the | 


Coutivental money, becaure it was issued 
for war purpores, It was, however, made a | 
legal tender, and a certain slippery debtor, | 
whe owed him some tem thousand dollars 
when Continer tal money eas worth about 
ome-balf of its face, borrowed that .«om 
from a friend, on a promise of retarniog it 
in two or three hours, Taking with him a 
wituers he called and laid the amount on 
the table of his Quaker eveditor, Lowking 
up from his writing, Morton are tly opened 
& large diawer, and, to the consternation of 
the “ebtor, sweeping the money into it, be 
shut and locked the drawer, nay ing, “Any 
thing from thee, Daniel anything from 
*... Ly pia ata Magaune. 


_—— 


A SatTisracrony ANswen—A student 


was under €xamination opoe, at the College | 


of Burgeoos, when a hypothetical cas: was 


submitted, ite various stages Vercribed, and | 
alred. At last | 


the mode of treatment 


grave, The ivseription upon it was engraved 
ou a solid tablet of brass, an inch ia thick 

ness, beavily plated with silver, and thus it 
read: “Sacred to the memory of Charlotte 
Stanley, aged niveteen years.” This flat 
duty performed, she returned to Englan, 


| and lived a life of unobtrusive picty and nu ¢ 


fulness, The plate placed upon the stone 
that marks the grave was supposed to be of 
eolid silwer, aud tempted the cupicity of 
certain vandal+, who, with hammer ani 
chisels, suceeeded in prying it from the slab 
Toey were never detected. Many yeors af 
terward, some geo! Samaritan ciused the 
simple name of Cha:lotte Temple to be cut 
underneath the excavation, There it may 
be seen, within a few feet of Broadway, by 
any one who who will take the trouble te 
lovk through the iron-reiling. The ja-t tise 
we glanced at the slab, now almost imbe:t- 


| ded in the ground, we saw several sparrows 


taking a beth in the water which bad col 
lected in the excavation from which tre vil- 
laine removed the plate; an? other litle 
feathered songeters were singing & requiem 
over her grave—near which we were prati- 


came the crisis: *' Now, sir,” said Sir A. ©., | fied to observe a forget-me-not, dou btless 


“whet would yoe dor’ “ 


t," replied the | planted there by some kind heart who, in 


Broulapiua, ** I would send for you.” | childbood, bad wept over the sad and ro- 


that the anewer was satis- 


We need nat 
factory. 


maatic story of the blue-eyed girl. —Apple- 
ton's Journal 


Dark grows her life as the cloud skies at 
even, 
Cold grows her beart as the ice-bound 


lake 
‘*Nay, he will never be false,” still she 
whisper 
Whispers with heart that is ready to 
break 
Fain woul! I comfort my neighbor's little 
dauyhter 
** Maiden, in spring-tide dead hopes to life 
awake.” 


Through summer woods the summer birds 
are singing, 
Ruttertlies have plumed their wings and 
lowers are blooming fair, 
Down to the river steals my neighbor's little 
daughter, 
Water-tligs wave gaily, a boat waits 
there. 
Glides she so shyly, with the shimmering 
sunlight 
Fresh gold lending to her golden hair. 





AGRICULTURAL. 


The Mow Appreved Way of Handling 
Cheice Pears. 


the fruit stem with the branch on which it 
grows is so nearly perfected that on liftin 
the pear it will part readily from the b 

at that point. Pears that are hered 
| for market should never have their stems 
| broken, as in the markets where choice 
kinds are sold at great prices, their selling 
value in thereby greatly diminished. 

Lay them in a dry room the door of which 
bas a key to the lock, unless all the children 
and al! the servants and all the grown folks 
keey paJlocks on their lips between meals. 

Place them on a woollen blanket so that 
no one will touch another, and spread an- 
other blanket over them. The spare bed of 
the best chamber is a good place for them, 
or it would be if in fruit time such rooms 
and hods were not in extra demand. They 
may be laid in flannel in empty drawers. 

Learn to judge of their ri without 
squeezing them. As they ripen fr the 
centre and as there is one particular but 
brief time when their Jusciousness is at its 
height, examine them often and lay the li 
to the pulp just then, and the very height 
of gustatory pleasure for pear lovers is at- 
tained. A very nice way of eating them is 
to exchange a quarter section of the one 
you are carving with your neighbors for like 
sections of thoirs, pas-ing them around on 
the points of fruit knives. 

In packing to send away auy distance, it 
is well to pack each specimen separately 
and smootbly in paper. 

We have large promises of enjoyment this 
year, as the pear trees in our vicinity are 
loaded down with fruit. F. B. J. 





Vimeger—Acetic Acid. 


Several letters show us that the composi- 
tion of vinegar is not understood. One 
asks: ‘* Does acetic acid assist in ma- 
king cider vinegar, or is it hurtful ?”’— 
Vinegar owes all its value to acetic acid, 
and is that acid in a diluted state more or 
loss impure. As vivegar is mavle by the pro- 
cexs of fermentation, it comes from the con- 
version of alcohol into acetic acid. It may 
be made directly from alcohol, or from solu- 
tions containing sugar, which will produce 
alovhol. Cider and otner fruit juices, as 
well as solutions of molasses and sugar, 
have the sugar they contain first converted 
into alcohol, and this, by another fermenta- 
tion, pruduces acetic acid. So acetic acid 
is the very ingredient which makes the 
liquid vinegar, and in the diluted form in 
which it there exists is not only not hurt- 
ful, but is generally considered a wholesome 
condiment. Acetic acid may be produced 
in other ways than by fermentation. That 
which is used in the arte is largely prepared 
by the distillation of wood. hie is, how- 
ever, rarely, if ever, used to make table 
vinegar. The colorless vin known as 
“wine vinegar,” so much used by the pickle 
makers, is prepared from dilute alcobol, 
usually in the form of whiskey. It in quite 
as wholesome as any other vinegar, but far 
less agroeable than that made from cider, as 
it lacks the pleasant aromatic qualities de- 
tived from the fruit. 





Matton vs. Pork. 


Physicians recommend mutton as the most 
wholesome meat, the easiest digested, and 
best suited to invalids; while pork, as every- 
body knows, is the most unwholesomo flesh 
eaten, In England, mutton is a favorite 
dish, and we apprehend it is to this, rather 
thau to roast beef, that the Englishman 
owes bis robust health and rosy complexion. 
Our people eat too much pu:k and too little 
mutton. And yet, as a cuntemporary well 
remarks, ‘‘ mutton can be produced pound 
for pound at less than half the price of 
pork; yialds more nourishment when caten; 
and keeping sheep dows not exhaust a farm 
to the extent feeding hogs does. Sheep can 
be kept during the winter on bay and tur- 
nips, or mangle wurtzel, or sugar beet, 
while hogs wiil not do without, at least, 
some corn,” 


Tne Brre or A Honse.—A writer for the 
Tarf, Fiell avd Farm, in suggesting that 
horsea which herd tovether are oftener in 
jured in their rough sport than in combat, 
remarks that the bite of a horse, even in 
play, is no trifle; by some peculiarity in the 
muscles of the jaws, they do not seem gift- 
ed with the faculty to let go, like tho dog. 
The jaws become locked, anid the piece mu-t 
be cut out, or the teeth slip off and crack 
together before he is again able to control 
their action, 


FALL Branine Rasrnerny.—Mr. Israel 
Lamborn, West Bradford, Pa., found a rasp 
berry wild last fall with fruit on; he trans- 
planted it to bis garden and it still retains 
the characteristics. — Vilage Reeord. 


RECEIPTS. 


Sweet PickLep Quinces —The most 
common use of quinces is as sweet pre- 
serves, They also answer a good purpose 
when sliced up aud mixed in small quanti- 
ties with apple-sauce, giving the whole a 
pleasant, arumatic flavor, They make a 
good pickle, also. Boil in vinegar with 
sugar, and add cloves, ciunamun, etc., to 
suit the taste. The bert way is to pare and 
quarter them and cut out the cores, Boil 











Through summer woods the summer birds 
are sing'ny, 

To her beating heart what notes of joy | 

they speak! | 

Hath the summer wind set her swect face 

a glowing | 

Hath golieu summer brought back roses 
to ber cheek? 

Nay, but a voice, than bird or breezes 

awceter, | 

Hath whispered back the roses by the | 

yellow -vaonere] creek. 








- | 
G9" A writer in Panch says:—‘ I asked 
afeilow tourist his opinion of the Rhive. 
* Wal, sir,’ be said, ‘is’s not so grand as our 
North River. We baiot got them old cas. 
ties, to be sure—but our water's twice as. 
brood, aud our rocks air twice as big, and | 
mustly perpendic lar.” I remarked that the 
Khive ruims were extremely piciuresqne, 
and certainly euhanced the beauty of tho 
river. * Wal,’ said be, ‘1 shouldu't wondor 
if eur builders could put us up a few, if we 
offered them the contract, t our people 
dou't deal much in ruins, that's a fect; and | 


Sev ee ae | 


| there's much use in 'em.’” 


10 poands of fruit, adding 5 pousds of sugar, 
avd about 4 pints vinegar, 1 ounce of stick 
cinnamon, and 1} ounce of cloves. When 
well boiled, put in a jar and pour over the 
syrup. 

GueeN Tomato Pickies.—Into a quart 
of goud sharp vinegar, put one table«poon- 
ful, each, of ground cinnamon, cloves, all- 
spice, and grated nutmeg; one teaspoonful, 
each, of biuack aud white pepper; one- 
fourth of a teaspoonful of cayenne pepper 
an | one pound of brown sugar. Set this in 
a porcelain kettle over a muderately quick 
fire, an! when it buils have ready abvut two 
quarts of shoel green tomatoes and drop 
them in. Let thew boil until tender, then 
dip thein out into a stane or glass jar and 
pour the hot vinegar over them. Ripe toma- 
toes may be done in the same way.— Ale 

Pick). e Cuow-Cnow.—Qaarter of a peck 
green tomatoes, quarter of & white 
ouions, quarter of a peck pickling beans, 
onc duzen greea cucumbers, one dosen green 
peppers, one large bead of Season 
with mustard, celeryseed, 


Boil two hours slowly, con- 


on eae two tablespoonsful 


cider vinegar. 
tinoally 
of sweet 


Pick them as soon as the articulation of 


cabbage. 
salt, to suit the | 
taste. Cover the mixture with the best | 








THE AIBSLEa. 
a. 
Iam of 75 letters. 
My 1,29, 34 44, 8, 56, is « bird. 
My 5. 20, 62, 22. 51, 71, is an animal 
My 12, 14, 23, 40, 64, 34, is an insect. 
My 14, 58, 27, 6, 46, 66, is « bird, 
My 19, 52, 10; 75, 45, 26, is « plant, 
My 25; 11, 40, 84, 53, 4, is a fish, 
| My 28, 11, 71, 50, 60. 68, is « bird, 
| My 82, 3, 14, 18, 59. 55, is « tree, 
My 85, 10, 14, 48, 72, 63, is « plant, 
My 37, 9, 67, 21, 49, 65, is an animal, 
My 41, 2, 60, 7, 73, 43, is « vehicle. 
My 42, 64, 82, 16, 18, 13, is a tree. 
My 47, 38, 33, 24, 9, 65, is a plant. 
My 49; 27. 19, 7, 57, 38, is an animal 
My 64, 28, 6, 14. 35, 81, is @ bird. 
My 61, 80, 74, 45, 62, 89, is » flower, 
My 70, 80, 2, 17, 39, 19, is a tree. 
My 73, 86, 15, 58, 69, 20, is » bird. 
y whole is a proverb. ISOLA, 





Prebability Prebiem. 
The cylinder of a letter-lock contains four 
rings, each having marked on it the letters 
of the alphabet. What is the probabilit 
that a person ignorant of the key-word wil 
uufasten the lock the first time he tries? 
ARTEMAS MARTIN, 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 


&@* An answer is requested. 





Prebicem, 

The base A Bin a triangle A BD is 40 
perches, and a line AC drawn from the 
angle A, and pe cular to A B, inter- 
secting B D in C is 9 perches. If a point F 
be taken in A B, 10 perches from B, and a 
line drawn from this point through C, and 
produced, it will cut A D eed in a 
point E, 5 perches from D. uired—the 
sides of the triangle. E. P. NORTON. 

Allen, Hilladale Co., Mich. 

(@” Ano answer is requested. 





Question on Perpetual Metioen. 
Suppose the circumference of the 
to be 25,000 miles, and a ball would 
to move on its surface 1,000 miles the first 
day; but would decrease its speed in such a 
cometrical proportion each successive day 
rom what 
that it would never quite accomplish one 
complete revolution around the earth, al- 
though so near the same as can be expressed 
with any sum of determinate numbers. 
What distance would it move the second 
day? and in what ratio would it decrease 


its movement daily’ 
DAN IEL DIEFENBACH. 
Krateerville, Snyder Co., Pa. 
tw Aw answer is requested. 


EE 





Conundrums. 

(2 Which is the most independent tree ? 
Ans.—The saesy-fras. 

t@™ When is a window like a star? Ans. 
—When it is a sky-light. 

(a What nation produces most mar- 
riages? Why, Fascination. 

cw What fruit do you represent riding 
to school on a donkey? Ans,—A pear. 





Answers te Last. 
ENIGMA—The destruction of Sodom and 
Gomorrah. R1IDDLE—Those who boast 
much usually fail much. 





To FATTEN FowLs on CHICKENS IN 
Four on Five Days.—Set rice over the fire 
wiih skim-milk, only as much as will serve 
one day. Let it boil till the rice is quite 
ouctel out, and add a teaspoonful or two of 
sugar, but it will do well without. Feed the 
fowls three times a day in common pans, 
giving them only as much as will fill them 
at once. When you put fresh, let the pans 
be set in water, that no sourness may be con- 
veyed tothe fowls, as that prevcnts them 
from fattening. Give them clean water or 
the milk of the rice to drink, but the less 
wet the rice is, when perfectly soaked, the 
better. By this method, the flesh will have 
a clear whiteness which no other food gives, 
and when it is to be considercd bow far a 
pound of rice will go, and bow much time 
is saved by this mode, it will be found 
cheaper than barley-meal. The pen should 
be daily cleansed, and no food given for six- 
teen hours before the poultry be killed. 

ArrLe MARMALADE.—Take any kind of 
sour app'es, pare and core them, cut them 
in small pieces, and to every pound of apples 
put three quarters of a poun:! of sugar. Put 
them in a preserving pan and boil them over 
a slow fire until they are reduced to a fine 
pulp. Then put them in jelly jars and keep 
them in a cool place. 

tock CnEAM.—This will be found a very 
ornamental as well as a delicious dish for a 
supper-tible. Boil a teacupfui of the best 
rice till quite soft in new milk, sweeten it 
with powdered loaf sugar, and pile it up on 
adish. Lay on itin different places square 
lumps of either currant jelly or 4 reserved 
fruit of any kind; beat up the whites of five 
egys to a stiff froth, with a little powdered 
sugar, and flavor with either orange-flower 
water or vanilla. Add to this, when beaten 
very stiff, about a tablespoonful of rich 
cream, and drop it over the rice, giving it 
the furm of a rock of snow. 

How To MAKE Vinecan.—Vinegar is 
made from sweetened water. That tells the 
| seciet. The saccharine principie turns to 

acid, and we bave vinegar. Sweet cider 
| needs but to be putin a warm place—in the sun 
| iu Furnmer—with a thin cloth over the bung- 
bole, to make it the best of vinegar. The 
muvther will soon form ascam on the top, 
| which must be left in. Sour cider needs 
| sweetening when eet away for fermentation. 
That starts it on tte way. It is difficult to 
get vinegar from sour cider alone. In the 
West, where cider is scarce, sweeteved water 
(it matters not how much or bow little 
eweetened) is the thing. The water must 
be soft. Rain water is used. A barrel half 
fillet will sour quicker than when full, so 
enid: we have uever tested it. Take out 
the bung. Stretch over the bungbule a fine 
tieve or cloth to keep out the fles. When 
vinegar is formed, cork it up tight, fur ex- 
posure to the air hurts it. 











| @g" Mr. K. bad his house removelled. 
Dr. E. bappened along and said, ‘ Well, 
neighbor K , | see you bave your houre all 
swept and garuisbed.” ** Yes, all ready for 
| the evil spi:it; walk in, doctor!” 
An irritable man having been dirap- 
ed in hia boots, threatened to chaw up 
the shoemaker, but compromised by drink- 
| ing a cobbler. 
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